AS SAN 
NAY 


SS 


NAS 


‘ 
i 


THE RISEN JESUS 


MADE AND PRINTED IN GREAT BRITAIN BY 
JOHN GRIFFIN, ROEHAMPTON. 


THE RISEN JESUS — 


MEDITATIONS 


BY 


THE MOST REVEREND 


ALBAN GOODIER, S.J. 


ARCHBISHOP OF BOMBAY 


WITH AN INTRODUCTION 


BY 


CUTHBERT LATIEY, ‘SJ. 


SECOND IMPRESSION 


LONDON 3 
THE MANRESA PRESS 
ROEHAMPTON, S.W. 


1924 


SP Roi obese ew igh “* 


ee te So fe eee as ¥. 
a = ‘A ro Censor Deputatus 
i as — 2 as 
a ok eae 
: 9 he ' . Epis Southware 
sad Faas “Southwarci 
; ae ne } pg. ‘ : 
. Ve 4 is 4 . - 
we Py “he , 
© 
ie ne 
dR 
% ° 
Ve 

pan te 
a 
* y ; ®., g 
ohn "ye i . 


INTRODUCTION 


His Grace the Archbishop of Bombay has ex- 
pressed a desire that I should write an introduction ; 
to this little work, wherein once more he expounds a 
part and aspect of the life of Christ—in this case 
the risen life—for devout consideration. With this 
desire I have felt it a privilege and for more than 
one reason a duty of gratitude to comply. 

Personal devotion to the God-man, such as this 
book may be trusted to foster, is of course as old as 
the Church. Of the love of Mary for her Son we > 
hardly dare to speak; the love of a Magdalen, a 
Peter and John we are in large measure left, if we . 
can, to imagine. But he who was rapt to the third 
heaven strove none the less upon occasion to ex- 
press his burning devotion to the Saviour, for 
example in words thus rendered by His Grace: 

Such things as were to my gain, these for Christ — 
I have come to count as loss. Nay, more, I count all 
things loss by reason of the excellence of the know- 
ledge of Christ Jesus my Lord. For his sake I have 
suffered the loss of all things and count them but 


refuse, in order that I may gain Christ and be found 
in him, not having for my justness that which is from 
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the Law, but that which is through faith in Christ, 
that justness which cometh from God, based upon faith 
—that so I may know him, what the power of his 
resurrection, what fellowship in his sufferings, and be- 
come one with him in his death, in the hope that I may 
attain to the resurrection from the dead. Not that I 
have already secured this, or am already made perfect. 
Rather I press on, in the hope that I may lay hold of 
that for which Christ hath laid hold of me. tie 9 


(Philip. tit. 7—12: Westminster Version.) 
Father Pourrat has well set forth with what 
fidelity to the Apostle’s mind St. Augustine brought 
out the unity of the faithful with Christ in His 
mystical Body (Christian Spirituality, Engl. transl., 
Vol. I., chap. 10), and again, he has dwelt upon 
the tender love of a Bernard for Bethlehem, of a 
Francis for the Crucified. St. Margaret Mary, too, 
comes to our mind, to whom was revealed the de- 
votion to the Sacred Heart, for which the way had 
been prepared by her spiritual father, St. Francis 
of Sales. And in our time Abbot Marmion, O.S.B., 
has left behind him a wonderful book upon Christ 
the Life of the Soul, in the preface to which His 
Eminence Cardinal Mercier emphasizes with strong 
approval the following words of the Abbot: ‘‘ For 
‘certain souls, the life of Christ Jesus is one subject 
of meditation among many others; this is not 
enough. Christ is not one of the means of the 
spiritual life; He is all our spiritual life.”’ 


ia 
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Perhaps the most instructive of the saints in this 

regard is St. Teresa, of whom the Church prays that 
“we may be nourished by the food of her heavenly 
doctrine’; and this because certain theorists had 
‘endeavoured ‘to force upon her other views and 
practices. Her own opinion is clearly put forward 
in Phe Interior Castle, in the seventh chapter of 
the sixth mansion; I quote the Stanbrook transla- 
tion, edited by Father Zimmerman, O.C.D.: 


You may fancy that one who has enjoyed such high 
favours need not meditate on the mysteries of the most 
sacred Humanity of our Lord Jesus Christ, but will be 
wholly absorbed in love. I have written fully about 
this elsewhere. I have been contradicted, and told 
that I was wrong and did not understand the matter ; 
that our Lord guides souls in such a way that after 
having made progress it is best to exercise oneself in 
matters concerning the Godhead and to avoid what 
is corporeal; yet nothing will make me admit that this 
latter is a good way. I may be mistaken; we may 
all really mean the same thing, but I found the devil 
was trying to lead me astray in this manner. 

Some souls imagine they cannot meditate even on 
the Passion, still less on the most blessed Virgin, or 
on the saints, the memory of whose lives greatly bene- 
fits and strengthens us. I cannot think what such 
persons are to meditate upon, for to withdraw the 
thoughts from all corporeal things, like the angelic 
spirits who are always inflamed with love, is not possi- 
ble for us while in this mortal flesh; we need to study, 
to meditate upon and to imitate those who, mortals 
like ourselves, performed such heroic deeds for God. 
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How much less should we wilfully endeavour to ab- 
stain from thinking of our only good and remedy, the 
most sacred Humanity of our Lord Jesus Christ? I 
cannot believe that any one really does this; they mis- 
understand their own minds, and so harm both them- 
selves and others. . . . Our Lord Himself tells us 
that He is “the Way”: He also says that He is “the 
Light,” that ““No man cometh to the Father but by 
Me,” and that ‘He that seeth Me, seeth the Father 
also.”’ Such persons tell us that these words have some 
other meaning; I know of no other meaning but this, 
which my soul has ever recognised as the true one, 
and which has always suited me right well. . . 

I think this is why such souls cannot reason con- 
nectedly about the Passion, and fancy they are unable 
to meditate on it. Those who do not meditate on this 
subject had better begin to do so; for I know that it 
will not impede the most: sublime prayer, nor is it well 
to omit practising this often. If God then sees fit to 
enrapture them, well and good; even if they are re- 
luctant, He will make them cease to meditate. I am 
certain that this way of acting is most helpful to the 
soul, and not the hindrance it would become were great 
efforts made to use the intellect. 

I assure you, daughters, that I consider this a most 
dangerous idea, whereby the devil might end by rob- 
bing us of our devotion to the most blessed Sacrament. 


Such was the mind of St. Ignatius also: it would 
be ludicrous to suppose him anxious for “ great 
efforts to use the intellect,’ when he is so careful 
to warn us in the opening annotations to the Spiri- 
tual Exercises that “it is not the abundance of 
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knowledge that fills and satisfies the soul, but to 
feel and taste things inwardly”’: still more ludi- 
crous to suppose him anxious to foil the call of 
the Spirit to higher prayer, when the whole pur- 
pose of his rules for the discernment of spirits is 
to give full play to every call that comes from God. 
But indeed, one would make no end, were one to 
bring up every passage from the Exercises to show 
that his object is to move the affections, and still 
more the will; and only to use discourse of the in- 
tellect as a means to this, so far as may be helpful 
or necessary. It should be added that the Spiri- 
tual Exercises are not, of course, a treatise of 
mystical theology; for such one cannot do better 
than go straight to St. Teresa and St. Francis of 
Sales, although the late Pére Poulain’s work, The 
Graces of Interior Prayer (Graces d@ Oraison), con- 
tains a valuable survey of the ground, the fruit of 
many years of close attention. The French original 
is now in its roth edition (20th thousand), and has 
been translated into Italian, Spanish and German 
as well as English. 

St. Ignatius, in his turn, was full of an ardent 
devotion for the Person of Our Lord. His devo- 
tion, it is true, is largely conceived upon the lines 
of chivalry; he was a soldier of Christ, with a sure 
eye to strategy, as is seen for example in the great 
directive meditations of the Exercises. Yet he was 
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soldier still more in loyalty to his Chief, and this 
loyalty urged him to realize in practical detail 
Christ’s life and ministry. We see this devotion in 
the incidents of his life, such as his pilgrimage to 
the holy places of Palestine, and his encouragement 
of more frequent communion. We see it in the 
constitutions of the “‘ Company of Jesus’’—the term 
is military in origin—which he instituted to meet a 
special need, no less than in the Exercises, whereby 
he intended to help all who would be helped. To 
follow out the life of Christ, his sons were to re- 
main ready to go forthwith without question and 
without provision whithersoever His Vicar or other 
obedience should send them, trusting for their union 
with God, apart from the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass 
and the Sacraments, to shutting their door and 
praying to Him in secret, even as Christ had prayed 
upon the mountain. 

The same devotion permeates the Spiritual Exer- 
cises also. Even from the outset the purging of 
the soul, the thought of sin and punishment, is to 
drive us to the foot of the Cross; but after that the 
God-man occupies the whole canvas, the opening 
meditation upon Christ as our heavenly Captain de- 
mands an utter and entire surrender to Him which 
is fundamental to all that comes after. We follow 
Him from Bethlehem to Jordan, from His ministry 
to His Passion, from His Resurrection to His seat 
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at the right hand of the Father, until to the Holy 
Trinity we commit ourselves and all that we can 
have or can be. 

For this pondering of the life of Christ and mak- 
ing ourselves at home with Him, for thus attuning 
our hearts and minds to the beating of His own 
most sacred Heart, Archbishop Goodier’s books are 
of especial value. They are written with the same 
loving care which they foster in the reader. The 
nuns of the Sacred Heart Convent, Roehampton 
(where he was no stranger), deserve best thanks 
for persuading His Grace to add another pub- 
lished work to the rest. Perhaps a word should 
be added with regard to the printing of the gospel 
texts, first separately and then interwoven to- 
gether. His Grace has prepared his manuscript in 
a way that brings out very forcibly that rhythm 
and parallelism which is so seldom altogether 
absent even from the New Testament; and to a 
text so ordered it is difficult and incongruous to 
apply a complete system of modern punctuation. 
Even the rabbis, in the multitude of points and 
accents with which they sought to secure the cor- 
rect recitation of the Hebrew Old Testament, never 
introduced what we should call in any ordinary 
sense punctuation. And so it has appeared more 
suitable, and more in harmony with His Grace’s 
purpose, to leave the text in the condition in which 
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he forwarded it. In this way it will serve, not 
merely for reference, but as a kind of rhythmical 
chant underlying our meditation, the whole day 
following it, and even our lives: a melody wafted 
to us from our heavenly country, reminding 
us to seek the things that are above, where Christ 
is seated on the right hand of God: to have in mind 
the things that are above, not the things that are 
on earth. 
C. LATTEY, S.J. 
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THE EMPTY TOMB 


THE EMPTY TOMB 


And in the end of the Sabbath 
When it began to dawn towards the first day of 
.the week 

Came Mary Magdalen 

And the other Mary 

To see the sepulchre 

And behold there was a great earthquake 
For an angel of the Lord descended from heaven 
And coming rolled back the stone 
And sat upon it 
And his countenance was as lightning 
And his raiment as snow 
And for fear of him the guards were struck with 
terror 
And became as dead men 
And the angel answering said to the women: 
Fear not you 
For I know that you seek Jesus who was crucified 
He is not here for he is risen 
As he said 
Come and see the place where the Lord was laid 
And going quickly 
Tell ye his disciples that he is risen 
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And behold he will go before you into Galilee 
There you shall see him 
Lo, I have foretold it to you. 


Matthew 28, I—7. 


( And when the Sabbath was past 
Mary Magdalen 
And Mary the mother of James 
And Salome 
Bought sweet spices 
That coming they might anoint Jesus 
And very early in the morning the first day of the 
week 
They come to the sepulchre 
The sun being now risen 
And they said one to another: 
Who shall roll us back the stone from the door of 
the sepulchre? 
And looking they saw the stone rolled back 
For it was very great 
And entering into the sepulchre 
They saw a young man sitting on the right side 
Clothed with a white robe 
And they were astonished 
Who saith to them: Be not affrighted 
You seek Jesus of Nazareth 
Who was crucified 
He is risen he is not here 
Behold the place where they laid him 
But go tell his disciples 
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And Peter 
That he goeth before you into Galilee 
There you shall see him as he told you. 


Mark 16, 1—7. 


And on the first day of the week very early in the 
morning 
They came to the sepulchre 
Bringing the spices which they had prepared 
And they found the stone rolled back from the 
sepulchre 
And going in 
They found not the body of the Lord Jesus 
And it came to pass as they were astonished in 
their mind at this 
Behold two men stood by them in shining apparel 
And as they were afraid 
And bowed down their countenance towards the 
ground 
They said unto them: 
Why seek you the living with the dead 
He is not here but is risen 
Remember how he spoke unto you when he was 
yet in Galilee 
Saying, the Son of man must be delivered into the 
hands of sinful men 
And be crucified 
And the third day rise again 
And they remembered his words. 
Luke 24, 1—8. 


\ 
6 The Resen Jesus 


And on the first day of the week 
Mary Magdalen cometh early when it was yet dark 
Unto the sepulchre 
And she saw the stone taken away from the 
sepulchre. 
John 20, I. 


And when the Sabbath was past 
Mary Magdalen 
And the other Mary the mother of James 
And Salome 
Bought sweet spices 
That coming they might anoint Jesus 
And on the first day of the week 
Very early in the morning when it was yet dark 
And when it began to dawn 
They came to see the sepulchre 
Bringing the spices which they had prepared 
And the sun being now risen 
They said to one another: 
Who shall roll us back the stone from the door of 
the sepulchre 
And behold there was a great earthquake 
And looking they saw the stone rolled back 
Taken away from the sepulchre 
For an angel of the Lord descended from heaven 
And coming rolled back the stone 
For it was very great 
And sat upon it 
And his countenance was as lightning 
And his raiment as snow 
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And for fear of him the guards were struck with 
terror 
And became as dead men 
And the angel answering said to the women: 
Fear not you 
For I know that you seek Jesus who was crucified 
He is not here for he is risen 
As he said 
Come and see the place where the Lord was laid 
And entering into the sepulchre 
They found not the body of the Lord Jesus 
And they saw a young man sitting on the right side 
Clothed with a white robe 
And it came to pass as they were astonished in 
their mind at this 
Behold two men stood by them in shining apparel 
And as they were afraid 
And bowed down their countenance towards the 
ground 
They said to them: 
Be not affrighted 
Why seek you the living with the dead 
You seek Jesus of Nazareth 
Who was crucified 
He is not here but is risen 
Behold the place where they laid him 
Remember how he spoke unto you 
When he was yet in Galilee 
Saying the Son of man must be delivered into the 
hands of sinful men 
And be crucified 
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And the third day rise again 

But going quickly tell ye his disciples 
And Peter 
That he is risen 
And behold he will go before you into Galilee 

There you shall see him as he told you 

Lo I have foretold it to you 

And they remembered his words. 


Matthew 28, 1—7; Mark 16, 1—7; 
Luke 24, I—8; John 20, f. 


IRCUMSTANCES made it impossible for the 
mourners after Calvary to do anything for a 
whole day. For the next day was the Sabbath, and 
they could do nothing but hide at home, lost in their 
speechless agony; they could only look up and 
around at the utter blank that seemed to surround 
them, the men pondering the while on this break- 
down. of all their dreams, the women thinking 
nothing of this, but only aching unto death with 
the agony of loss. Their heart had been taken out 
of them, and life for them meant nothing any more. 
But no sooner had the evening bell declared the 
end of the Sabbath than one at least among them 
began to move. The wild, generous, spontaneous, 
overflowing Mary Magdalen could no longer re- 
main idle; something she must do if she would live, 
and reason should not be her guide. Her thoughts 
ran back to those two happiest moments in her life, 


The Empty Tomb 9 


when she had poured her richest ointments over 
His feet, and He had freed her from sin in return ; 
and again when she had repeated the same in her 
brother’s house, and He had praised her for it. She 
had seen those same feet pierced through and 
bleeding, and sadly in need of soothing oil. Cost 
what it might they should have it; though it was 
long too late they should have it; the joy He had 
given her in life she would pour out upon Him 
in death. 

It was easy to find two companions. The women 
who had followed Him in Galilee, ministering to 
Him, had long been used to following the lead of 
Magdalen, born to rule; her presence was strength, 
her example an inspiration, she spoke and the rest 
unquestioning obeyed. Close to her were Mary, the 
mother of James and Joseph, the wife of Cleophas, 
herself a relative of Jesus, and Salome, the mother 
of James and John. More than others these had 
clung to Jesus; they had given Him their souls ; 
they had ministered to Him from their resources ; 
now that He was dead it seemed to them that they 
had no further use for their lives. 

Mary Magdalen beckoned to them and they fol- 
lowed, hardly caring where she led. They went 
out into the street as the sun was setting, towards 
the market, to the place where ointments and spices 
were sold, and there they bought, of the very best, 
for Magdalen was not one who would have half 
measures. It was too late to go to the tomb that 
night; they would wait till morning, and mean- 
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while would spend the hours in preparing the spices 
and the linen bands in which that beloved body 
should again be wrapped. As for the difficulties 
they thought nothing; somehow they would attain 
their end, let difficulties and guards hinder them 
as they might. 

Long before sunrise next morning they were 
ready. The city was asleep as they crept out into 
the darkness; though the moon was full there had 
been thunder and rain lately and the sky was still 
over-clouded. They passed quickly up the narrow 
streets, that led through the poorer quarter towards 
the north-west corner, their bundles of ointment 
and spices and linen carefully carried in their 
hands, intent on nothing but the garden behind the 
hill of Calvary. As they went the darkness turned 
to grey, the black figures lying in the streets 
assumed human shapes, the dogs were up and about, 
looking for their morning meal among the offal by 
shop-fronts. To their right the outline of the 
Temple presently stood out, black against a yellow 
background; the sun was rising, by the time they 
had reached the city gate it was broad daylight. 

Hitherto they had said little to each other on 
the way; there is something about early dawn in 
the East which induces to silence. But now the 
sun was up, and the birds were singing, and men 
were moving to and fro; and the women caught 
the activity of their surroundings, and began to 
talk to one another. Then it was that they realized 
the difficulties of their adventure. They had seen 
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the body laid in the tomb on Friday; the huge 
stone had been rolled into its socket before the 
entrance; a seal had been set upon it; guards had 
been set to keep away intruders; Mary the mother 
of James and Salome began to wonder how these 
difficulties would: be overcome. But most they 
troubled about the stone; the guards they ignored 
as they asked one another: 
“Who shall roll us back the stone 
From the door of the sepulchre?”’ 

Scarcely had the words been uttered than a 
strange thing happened. The earth seemed to 
shake beneath them. They were by this time very 
near the spot; they had only to round the corner of 
the hill and the place of the tomb was in sight. In 
a minute more they were there, and what a strange 
spectacle met their gaze! The hollow in the side 
of the rock gaped open before them, as it had 
gaped before them on the Friday evening when 
they had followed the body to the tomb, and had 
made special note of the place where it had been 
laid. The huge round stone had been rolled out of 
its socket, rolled out and then thrown down; there 
it lay on its flat side, not standing in its place ‘upon 
its edge, overthrown as no single man could over- 
throw it. In front, between them and the tomb, 
lay the guards here and there, some on their backs, 
some with their faces to the ground, silent, motion- 
less, their arms lying helplessly by their sides; at 
first they thought they were dead. 

But strangest of all was the figure on the stone. 
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Later the excited women tried to describe it to the 
no less excited disciples, but their language was 
incoherent and mysterious. It was a living figure; 
it had about it a strength and a command which 
showed that it had broken open the tomb. The 
guards had seen it and had been paralysed with 
fear; the figure itself seemed to sit quietly on the 
stone, as one that commanded the whole scene. 
Like lightning it shone, it dazzled the eyes with the 
whiteness of whitest snow; they could find no better 
words with which to describe it. Clearly it was 
no human thing, no thing of earth; it was an angel 
from heaven,—and they clung to each other, and 
stood paralysed and speechless in its presence. 

So for some moments they stood, the whole 
garden solemnly silent about them. Then from the 
figure a voice came, at once commanding and assur- 
ing, condemning and confirming, reminding them 
at once of the promise of the Master, that one day 
His angels would come, and would separate the 
just from the unjust, and the just would be taken 
to Himself and the unjust lost. The angel looked 
at them, over the prostrate bodies of the guards, 
and called to them: 

“Fear not you 
(Though these men have reason to fear) 
For I know 
(I need not be told) 
That you seek Jesus who was crucified 
(Whose death though it has paralysed your faith 
has not destroyed your love) 
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He is not here 
(The words were strange, what could they mean? ) 
For he is risen as he said 
(The light began to dawn on them, yet they dared 
not think their conclusion was the truth) 
Come and see the place where the Lord was laid.” 

The angel’s words seemed to break the spell that 
had bound them; the anxiety to discover whether 
indeed the tomb was empty dispelled every other 
fear. They passed the guards without giving them 
a thought; even the sight of the lightning-like 
angel could no longer hold them; they crushed to- 
gether into the rock-hewn chamber, peering round 
through the darkness to the ledge on the right 
where they had with their own eyes seen the dead 
body of Jesus laid. 

The angel was right; the body was no longer 
there. Other things there were, the cloths in 
which the corpse had been wrapped, but they had 
no interest to notice them; He was gone. Instead, 
seated on the ledge to the right, as if he guarded 
the place, was a young man clad in a white robe; 
like the angel outside peaceful yet commanding, 
like him inspiring no fear though armoured in 
security. 

Again they were struck dumb, fixed to the earth 
at-the sight, not knowing what to think; with a 
sense of further agony at this loss of the very body 
of their Beloved, yet feeling in their hearts that 
this portended victory and was a matter for joy. 
While they stood there pondering, not knowing 
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what next to do, suddenly they were conscious that 
others besides themselves were standing in the 
rock-chamber with them; as it were two men, yet 
they knew they were not men, in apparel that shone 
as if it were itself made of light, beings clearly 
not of this earth, nor who had come in by the idoor 
by which they had entered, but had just “stood by 
them.”’ 

Up to this moment these women had not been 
in the strict sense afraid. All had been so wonder- 
ful, the scenes had changed so swiftly, they had 
been so intent upon the object of their search, that 
there had been no room for fear. Now, however, 
as they stood within the hollow tomb, with the body 
gone whose presence would have been some kind 
of support, surrounded by these figures so much 
more than human, their courage broke down, and 
the woman’s nature at last appeared. They were 
no longer paralysed with astonishment; they be- 
gan to be afraid. They dared no longer look up 
or around them; they cast their eyes to the ground 
to which they seemed fixed; they were at a loss 
what next to do. 

What happened next they could hardly say. 
Which of the angels spoke to them they were too 
confused to distinguish. Only they knew that a 
voice seemed to take up the words of the angel 
who had spoken to them outside, and to carry on 
the message of good tidings. 

“Be not affrighted,” 
it said, and there was quiet reassurance in the tone; 
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» “Why seek you the living with the dead? 
You seek Jesus of Nazareth 
Who was crucified 
He is not here but is risen 
Behold the place where they laid him.” 

The repetition of the fact made the truth grow 
more upon them. Before they had not dared to 
believe; they had feared to draw the obvious con- 
clusion; they had told themselves that the angel’s 
words contained some hidden meaning which they 
could not expect to understand. But now the state- 
ment was repeated and the empty tomb was shown 
to them as proof. Clearly no one had removed the 
body; clearly the guards outside had been over- 
whelmed by a power above them; clearly these 
messengers who stood around them were more than 
men, akin to those of whom they had heard, who 
had brought “tidings of great joy which should 
be to all the people’? when Jesus was born, and 
had sung over the cave of His birth: 

“Glory to God in the highest 
And on earth peace to men of good-will.” 
Then shepherds had heard and had believed; now 
they began to feel they were passing through the 
same trial of faith. 

While they stood hesitating, their minds even 
yet scarcely venturing to assent, the voice 
continued : 

““Remember how he spoke unto you 
When he was yet in Galilee 
Saying, the Son of man must be delivered 
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Into the hands of sinful men 
And be crucified 
And the third day rise again.” 

Yes, they remembered, it was true. More than 
once He had said it; often they had talked to- 
gether wondering what His words might mean. 
Now it was clear; He had meant what He had 
said, no more and no less; He would suffer, He 
would die, He would rise from the dead, He would 
prove beyond a doubt that He was, what they had 
long accepted, yet the significance of it they had 
never dreamt, that He was indeed the Christ, the 
Son of the living God, Lord of men and angels, 
Lord of life and death. 

The angel seemed to wait till the truth had 
grown upon the wondering women. But as soon 
as they had grasped it they were to have no rest; 
like Mary after the Annunciation, like Margaret 
Mary after her revelations, like many another who 
has been given some special vision of a truth of 
God, they were bidden to go forth, and without 
delay, to make their discovery known. They were 
to give the message to the disciples, and to Peter 
in particular; he, the chosen head of all the faith- 
ful, was to receive this greatest of all truths from 
the lips of frightened women. 

“(But going quickly 
Tell ye his disciples 
And Peter 
That he is risen.” 
And they should confirm the message with a 
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sign, as did the angels to the shepherds, as did 
God on many like occasions. 
“And behold he will go before you into Galilee 
There you shall see him as he told you 
Lo I have foretold it to you.” 

The vision was over and they were alone. The 
tomb no longer attracted them; they were eager 
only to communicate to others their wonderful dis- 
covery. Outside all was silent; even the guards 
had come to their senses and fled. Those few 
women stood at the door of that empty tomb, the 
darkness behind them, the sunrise before; it was 
the dawning of the first day of the Creator’s second 
week. 


II 
THE FIRST APPARITION 


THE FIRST APPARITION 


And they went out quickly from the sepulchre 
With fear and great joy 
Running to tell his disciples 
And behold Jesus met them 
Saying: All hail 
But they came up 
And took hold of his feet 
And adored him 
Then Jesus said to them: Fear not 
Go tell my brethren 
That they go into Galilee 
There they shall see me. 
Matthew 28, 8—1o0. 


But they going out 
Fled from the sepulchre 
For a trembling and fear had seized them 
And they said nothing to any man 
For they were afraid. 
Mark 16, 8. 


And going back from the sepulchre 
They told all these things to the eleven 
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And to all the rest 
And it was Mary Magdalen 
And Joanna 
And Mary of James 
And the other women that were with them 
Who told these things to the apostles. 
Luke 24) 9, 10. 


Mary Magdalen ran therefore 
And cometh to Simon Peter 
And to the other disciple whom Jesus loved 
And saith to them: They have taken away the Lord 
out of the sepulchre 
And we know not where they have laid him. 
John 20, 2. 


But they going out quickly 
Fled from the sepulchre 
With fear and great joy 
For a great trembling and fear had seized them 
And they said nothing to any man 
For they were afraid 
(Mary Magdalen ran therefore 
And cometh to Simon Peter 
And to the other disciple whom Jesus loved 
And saith to them: They have taken away the Lord 
out of the sepulchre 
And we know not where they have laid him) 
And behold Jesus met them 
Saying: All hail 
But they came up 
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And took hold of his feet 
And adored him 
Then Jesus said to them: Fear not 
Go tell my brethren 
That they go into Galilee 
There they shall see me. 
Matthew 28, 8—10; Mark 16, 8; 
Luke 24,9; 10; John 20, 2. 


T was not till they had come out of the tomb 

that the women discovered that one of their 
number was missing. Either from the first or later 
on the way they had been joined by Joanna, the 
wife of Chusa, the steward of Herod Antipas, who 
in the past had been healed of many evils by the 
hand of Jesus, and had been His faithful disciple 
ever since; this fact, in the midst of the excite- 
ment, had prevented them from noticing that Mary 
Magdalen their leader had disappeared. 

But indeed it was so. No sooner had Mary 
rounded the corner of Calvary with the rest, and 
had seen the stone taken away from the entrance 
to the tomb, than not noticing anything else 
she drew her own conclusions. She had seen the 
seal set upon the stone on Friday night; she had 
been the last to leave the spot; with her quick, 
impetuous, clever mind she had jumped to the 
natural conclusion that the sepulchre had been 
violated. 

There was only one thing to be done. She must 
at once inform those who were most concerned ; 
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above all the two whom she had long come to look 
upon as leaders of the rest, Simon Peter, and “the 
disciple whom Jesus loved,’ John. She knew 
where they were to be found, in the upper room 
beyond the Temple, hiding in dismay, nominally 
protecting but really clinging about Mary, the 
Mother of Jesus, for protection, both heart-broken, 
yet from very different sources, each comforting 
the other, by companionship, by sharing each 
other’s burthen, since they could do nothing else. 

Into their dark and silent grief Mary Magdalen 
broke, with her usual impetuosity. She had rushed 
through the city, regardless of what people said or 
thought; she had long paid no heed to that. Up 
the steps and into the closed-up room where Peter 
and John were seated; Mary, no doubt, in a room 
beyond, but the news the Magdalen brought was 
not for her. It was the men she wanted; they 
must be roused, to do what she could not think, 
but they must do something. With half a wail, 
half a scream, she cried as she stood in the 
doorway: 

“They have taken away the Lord 
out of the sepulchre 

And we know not where they have laid him.” 

Such was the first witness of the Resurrection. 
For the moment we must leave her there, her flushed 
face, her flashing eyes, her lips trembling to utter 
she knew not what, while the two who sat and heard 
her cry were for the moment struck dumb. Let 
us return to the women at the tomb. Whilst the 
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vision of the angels occupied their minds, they had 
been too much overcome to be able to express their 
thoughts. But once it was over, and they stood at 
the door of. the sepulchre, a mixture of feelings 
came upon them. They reflected on all that they 
had seen and their revived faith filled them with 
an overwhelming joy. They realized that they had 
been in the presence of supernatural spirits, that 
even now they were standing on hallowed ground, 
and they were filled with fear. They began to trem- 
ble with excitement, hurried from the empty tomb, 
and fled in panic down the garden. Not a word 
dared they utter, to themselves or to anyone else; 
they were too afraid to speak. _ 

Suddenly at the turning of the path in the garden 
a figure of a man stood blocking the way. They 
could not avoid him, and meanwhile he came down 
the path to meet them. They could not be mis- 
taken; it was Jesus; “only Jesus,’’ as the disciples 
described Him on a parallel occasion. He had been 
transfigured; yet He came back to them “only 
Jesus.’’ He had risen from the dead; yet He stood 
there ‘‘only Jesus,” the same who had once said, 
- “Come and see,’ the same who had invited all 
men to ‘‘Come to me”’, the same who had raised 
Lazarus and had not changed, whom they had fol- 
lowed, whom they had known, whose every action 
they had watched, as women will. 

They stood still, and did not dare to speak; even 
yet they were afraid, though joy and the old 
familiarity were fast overcoming their fear. But 
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when the old voice was heard, when the old 
greeting: 
“All hail!’’ 
was uttered, heard many a time before when He 
had met them, or when He parted from them, they 
could restrain themselves no longer. They ran to- 
wards Him, they fell on their knees at His feet, 
eagerly they grasped those feet, six hands clasp- 
ing them about, six eyes filling with tears as they 
noticed the red wounds with which they were 
pierced, lips pressed upon those wounds longing 
to heal them, longing to blot out the memory of the 
last two days. 
“He was dead 
And is come to life again 
He was lost 
And is found.” 

In the parable Jesus had stirred the rejoicing of 
an elder brother at a poor Prodigal’s return; He 
would not restrain the joy of these women because 
they had found “‘Him whom their soul loved.” 

For a time He let them have their way. They 
had been faithful to Him during life, these simple 
women whose only ambition had been to give, to 
serve Him with what they possessed; who in His 
death had lost all further meaning for their own 
lives, and who in these last days had been more dead 
than living. He let them have their way with Him, 
for they were the first fruits of His triumph, who 
had come after Him, had groped about the foot 
of His cross, and who had that much claim to a 


The First Apparition yy. 


share in His glory. He let them have their way, 
for He knew that it was their woman’s way of show- 
ing their love of Him, their sympathy for Him, 
their joy in Him, their worship of Him, their grati- 
tude to Him, their longing to give to Him, more 
than ever, all they had and all they were. 

And they in their turn were satisfied. 

“TI have found him whom my soul loveth 

I have held him and will not let him go”’; 
and their hearts were content to revel in His pos- 
session, their prayer was beyond the reach of 
words; as they lay at His feet, and lingered round 
His wounds, and wept over them with joy and sor- 
row made one, time itself ceased to have a meaning, 
the place where they were was forgotten, suffering 
and agony and fear were absorbed in the red lines 
that held their eyes. 

“Lord, it is good for us to be here”’ 

they could think only that, and they wished for 
nothing more. 

But they must not met enjoy their ecstasy for 
ever; there was still work for them to do. He 
looked down upon them all approving; He bent 
towards them all feeling; gradually He drew His 
feet away, and they were awakened again to “the 
valley of this death.” Then He spoke to them. 
For themselves, for the present, He had given 
them enough; in the strength of that gift they 
must go forward. They must have no more for 
the present; they must tell the others what they 
had seen; they must give them the sign that what 
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they said was true, which was that in Galilee He 
would be with them as of old. 
““Then Jesus said to them: Fear not, 
Go tell my brethren 
That they go into Galilee 
There they shall see me.” 

““My brethren!’’ So even after all that had 
happened, after the desertion, after the day of 
doubt, after His own triumph, He still was one of 
them, they were still His own! As they listened, 
they found themselves alone. He was gone, but 
the joy of that moment could not perish. They rose 
to their feet; they knew; they were braced for 
anything that might come. 


Rit 
THE FIRST WITNESS 


THE FIRST WITNESS 


And going back from the sepulchre 
They told all these things to the eleven 
And to all the rest 
And it was Mary Magdalen 
And Joanna 
And Mary of James 
And the other women that were with them 
Who told these things to the apostles 
And these words seemed to them as idle tales 
And they did not believe them. 

Luke 24, 9—IT. 


T was now well into the morning. All Jerusalem 

was once more astir, collecting itself into its 
usual life after the Solemnity of the Pasch was over. 
Caravans of pilgrims were already preparing to 
trudge back to their homes; others were still linger- 
ing about the streets, making the most of their 
annual visit to the Holy City. Some had not even 
heard of the tragedy of Calvary that had taken 
place two days before; others had heard and seen, 
but had locked on it as no more than another exe- 
cution of a political mischief-maker ; others again, 
more sensitive to right and wrong, had felt that 
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injustice had been done, but had dismissed the sus- 
picion as disloyal to the Law and to their sacred 
nation; by far the majority put the matter out of 
their minds, as one tries not to think of a great: evil 
that has been done. 

But there were some who could not easily set it 
aside. Pilate and his Roman guard talked of other 
things, and assumed a more superior manner than 
ever, but now that all was over they knew that they 
had done a shameful deed; they had disgraced 
the Roman eagle; they had played the coward in 
face of an Eastern mob and had been beaten. 
Herod and his court held higher revelry than ever ; 
but Herod, who had lived in constant terror since 
the murder of John, now knew that he had shared 
in a second crime, yet more mean than the first, 
and he dared not live alone. These two men now 
met, as they had never met before; they said to 
each other that of course they had done right, 
proved to each other that no other course had been 
possible, congratulated each other, consoled eAch 
other, encouraged and flattered each other, drank 
their wine together and stooped to each other, in 
the hope of killing the conscience that made them 
wretched. 

Again there were the Pharisees and their ad- 
herents, the Scribes and the Doctors of the Law, 
who knew too much, and had in their hatred gone 
too far, to dismiss the events of these last days so 
easily, or to silence their scruples with a smile. 
They had returned on Friday night sick of their 
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crime, many of them striking their breasts; strive 
as they might the picture of that mangled corpse 
could not be removed from their eyes; through it 
they had looked back, to this Man’s own prophecies, 
to the prophecies that had gone before Him, and 
the terror haunted them that perhaps He was in 
very truth that which He had claimed to be, that 
perhaps when they said they would not have Him 
they had raised their hand and voice against the 
very God of Israel. There was an uncanny gloom 
hanging over many hearts in Jerusalem that first 
Resurrection morning. 

Meanwhile the Eleven—alas! no longer the 
Twelve—were huddled away in their place of hid- 
ing, not knowing what they would do. For them 
the very light of life had been extinguished; the 
darkness was made darker by the conscious- 
ness that at the moment of trial they themselves 
had failed; though they clung to each other in the 
vain hope of finding support, as passengers will 
cling to one another on a sinking ship. Through 
the Sabbath they had waited, more dead than alive; 
the first day of the week had dawned, and though 
some of the women had become restless, the 
others, the Eleven and the group of faithful fol- 
lowers, were still in the depths of doubt and 
despair. They had believed, they had hoped, they 
had relied upon His word that if they would follow 
Him He would found on them His kingdom—and 
it had all ended in this! 

Already Mary Magdalen had come with her mes- 
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sage to Peter and John. But what she had to say 
was not very encouraging: 
“They have taken away the Lord 
Out of the sepulchre 

And we know not where they have laid him.” 
But now there was another tale to hear. Out of 
breath some other women arrived; as soon as they 
could speak they could not be restrained; all had 
their special stories to relate, speaking at once, 
jumbling the narratives together, going back first 
on one detail, then on another, telling of messages 
that had been delivered but not very clear who had 
uttered them, altogether a mixed-up story that no 
sober-minded man could be expected to believe. 

For what was this? One told how an angel had 
descended from heaven, and had rolled back the 
stone from the door of the tomb, and had sat upon 
it, and had said that his face was as lightning. 
What a fancy tale to tell! Another seemed to 
have forgotten all about this angel, and could only 
speak of a “young man” she said she had seen 
inside the sepulchre, where the body of Jesus should 
have been. A third had a different story; about 
two men who had stood on either side of them, in 
the tomb itself, like soldiers on guard. 

And then the message! One attributed it to the 
“angel” outside, another to the “ young man” with- 
in, yet another to the “two men’ who guarded 
them. It is true it was a strangely consistent mes- 
sage; it tallied with old memories which now 
were beginning to revive; but was not this itself a 
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proof that the women were not to be trusted? Jesus 
had indeed said He would rise again, so the women 
had made themselves believe they had seen the 
tomb empty; He had said He would come back, so 
their imagination had played them a trick, making 
them fancy they had seen Him; He had foretold 
that He would meet them again in Galilee, and to 
put this once more into the mouth of an angel was 
a very simple piece of a woman’s invention. Clearly 
their story was not to be believed; it had been 
suggested by past recollections, what was super- 
natural was too extravagant, it was unlike any- 
thing they had seen or heard before. Jesus when 
alive was not used to act like that. Last of all, 
who were these women to whom this message had 
been given? They were not apostles, they were 
scarcely disciples, they were little more than ser- 
vants of the household; not to them had the keys 
been committed, they had not been sent to preach, 
no order had been given to the rest to hear them, 
as it had been concerning the Twelve; no, it was 
clear that they must not be trusted, they must be 
put down as over-wrought, the strain of the last 
few days had been too much for them, no man in 
his senses could believe such a tale, from such nar- 
rators, under such circumstances, with nothing but 
their own words to prove it, and those words not 
consistent. 

It will not be denied that the women messengers 
could scarcely have expected any other reception. 
Never before had they spoken in the assembly ; now 
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what they said was unlike anything that had been 
heard before. Still they persisted; they knew they 
were right; something told them, indeed they knew 
from the angel’s assurance, that soon events would 
prove they had spoken the truth. Gradually the 
other women listened; for a woman quickly sees 
when a woman is true, however extravagant her 
story, however elaborate her disguise; and soon 
their voice was joined with that of their com- 
panions, proclaiming that at least they were not to 
be easily set aside. 

And in spite of their disbelief, and the solid con- 
clusions of their logic, the disciples were not sure 
they were right. After all, on other grounds these 
women ‘were worthy of belief. They had been 
faithful to Jesus, far more than any of themselves ; 
He had shown them special favours not shown to 
others; they were not naturally highly strung 
women, this Joanna the wife of Chusa, this Mary 
the mother of James, this Salome, nor were they 
such as would be likely to “‘fancy’’ themselves. And 
as for the “‘tale,’’ well, on reflection, if Jesus were 
to tise again, one might expect strange occurrences 
to surround the rising, and if strange occurrences, 
one need not be surprised that the account of them 
was confused. 

So they lingered, hope fitfully reviving, fear and 
doubt choking its growth, but the preparation was 
begun, as so often the seed of faith is sown, by the 
women, that the Light which was the light of men 
might in due time give it increase. 
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But Peter rising up ran to the sepulchre 
And stooping down he saw the linen cloths 
Laid by themselves 
And went away wondering in hamsel ft 

At that which was come to pass. 
Luke 24, 12. 


Peter therefore went out 
And that other disciple 
And they came to the sepulchre 
And they both ran together 
And that other disciple did outrun Peter 
And came first to the sepulchre 
And when he stooped down 
He saw the linen cloths lying 
But yet he went not in 
Then cometh Simon Peter following him 
And went into the sepulchre 
And saw the linen cloths lying 
And the napkin that had been about his head 
Not lying with the linen cloths 
But apart wrapt up into one place 
Then that other disciple also went in 
Who came first to the sepulchre 
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And he saw and believed 
For as yet they knew not the scripture 
That he must rise again from the dead 
The disciples therefore departed again to their 
home. 
John 20, 3—I0. 


But Peter rising up went out 
And ran to the sepulchre 
And that other disciple 
And they came to the sepulchre 
And they both ran together 
And that other disciple did outrun Peter 
And came first to the sepulchre 
And when he stooped down 
He saw the linen cloths lying 
But yet he went not in 
Then cometh Simon Peter following him 
And stooping down he saw the linen cloths 
Laid by themselves 
And went into the sepulchre 
And saw the linen cloths lying 
And the napkin that had been about his head 
Not lying with the linen cloths 
But apart wrapt up into one place 
Then that other disciple also went in 
Who came first to the sepulchre 
And he saw and believed 
For as yet they knew not the scripture 
That he must rise again from the dead 
The disciples therefore departed again to their home 
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And Peter went away wondering in himself 
At that which was come to pass. 


Luke 24, 12; John 20, 3—10. 


HERE were two among the disciples to whom 

these ravings of the women were not so wild 
as they appeared. A short time before Mary Mag- 
dalen had stood in a distracted state before them ; 
she had declared that the tomb had been rifled ; 
now, after hearing the weird evidence of the women, 
it was clear that at least the story of Mary was con- 
firmed. Without more ado, as was to be expected, 
Peter rose and went out, determined to investigate 
the facts for himself. 

After him, and for the same reason, followed 
the “other disciple,’ John. John had an indivi- 
duality of his own; in his later days it was to show 
itself in striking features; but at present he had 
learnt to look on Peter as a guide, and the choice 
had been it would seem confirmed by Jesus Him- 
self. They had spent these hours of gloom in each 
other’s company, Peter sorrowful even unto death 
because of what he had done, John understanding, 
and taking him to his own, even as he had taken 
Mary; it was natural, then, that when Peter rose 
and went out, John should read his thoughts and 
go out with him. 

Once in the street an almost unnatural eagerness 
seized them both. They could no longer walk like 
sober Asiatics; whatever the consequences, what- 
ever men whom they met in the town might think, 
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they had no care; not even Peter, who had always 
some regard for the opinion and judgment of men. 
They set out to run, at first side by side; but soon 
John the younger outstripped his older companion, 
the vigour of youth getting the better of him, the 
object in view impelling him, the craving to find 
a solution of this mystery drawing him the more 
the nearer he reached the place. 

Thus did John come to the garden before Peter. 
It was empty; not even the guards were present, 
of whom he had heard the day before; and there 
at the opposite end, exactly as Mary Magdalen had 
said, the sepulchre was open, the stone lay on its 
side, there was every sign that the tomb had been 
violated. He stopped short in his career; he did 
not know what to think; on the one side was the 
anguish of Mary Magdalen, on the other the joy- 
ful explanation of the other women; he walked up 
the garden slowly, almost cautiously, as if he were 
afraid of what the tomb might contain. 

He reached the sepulchre door and stood still. 
“The disciple whom Jesus loved” could not but 
have mixed feelings as he asked himself what he 
would find inside. He had not yet ‘understood 
the Scripture’’; the fact of the rising from the 
dead had not dawned on him as even a possibility ; 
he almost dreaded to discover that the body of Him 
whom he loved was gone, the only thing left, so 
it seemed to him, of this most beautiful of the sons 
of men. Cautiously he bent down his head; he 
would not dare to enter; he peered into the dark- 


Peter and John 43 


ness, to the place where he had seen the body laid; 
it was no longer there, but the cloths in which it 
had been wrapped were lying there in their place, 
undisturbed, just a little heap along the ledge. 

He could not but ponder. Surely the sight be- 
fore him almost proved that the body had not been 
stolen; had it been, so carefully shrouded as it was, 
the thieves would have carried away the cloths as 
well. What could it mean? While he pondered 
Peter arrived. He had fewer scruples and no hesi- 
tation; to the silence of the garden, to the absence 
of the guard, to the fact that the seal had been 
broken, he gave not a thought. Without a word 
he pushed past John and stood inside the chamber ; 
he must see all for himself and that without ado. 

But as soon as his eyes had taken in all the evi- 
dence, he too was struck dumb. The body was 
gone; the cloths alone were lying there, the face 
cloth apart from the rest. This last attracted his 
attention, and at once he noticed something won- 
derful. The cloths were lying folded, as they had 
been folded round the body on the Friday night, 
but the body was no longer there; the face-cloth 
lay where it had been placed but there was no face 
beneath it. It was as if the body within the cloths 
had melted away, the cloths themselves falling in 
accordingly. 

While Peter stood there wondering at the evi- 
dence that lay before him, John found courage and 
entered the sepulchre. At once he, too, recognized 
the tale it told. The body of Jesus was not there; 
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from the witness of the cloths it had been removed 
by no mortal man; Magdalen had not seen the 
cloths, or if she had, she had paid no attention to 
their place; she had drawn her own natural con- 
clusion and it was wrong. On the other hand the 
women had been there and seen; they had affirmed 
that with their own eyes they had seen the Lord, 
alive and moving among them; gradually the tre- 
mendous truth began to dawn upon them. 


“Destroy this temple 
And in three days I will raise it up.”’ 
John 2, IQ. 


“An evil and adulterous generation asketh a sign 

And a sign shall not be given it 

But the sign of Jonas the prophet 

For as Jonas was in the whale’s belly 
Three days and three nights 
So shall the Son of man be in the heart of 'the earth 
Three days and three nights.” 
Matthew 12, 30, 40. 


“From that time Jesus began to shew to his 
disciples 
That he must go to Jerusalem 
And suffer many things 
From the ancients and scribes and chief priests 
And be put to death 
And the third day rise again.” 
Matthew 16, 21. 
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“Tell the vision to no man 
Till the Son of man be risen from the dead.”’ 
Matthew 17, 9. 


‘“The Son of man shall be betrayed 
Into the hands of men 
And they shall kill him 
And the third day he shall rise again.” 
Matthew 17, 21, 22. 


“Behold we go up to Jerusalem 

And the Son of man shall be betrayed 
To the chief priests and the scribes 

And they shall condemn him to death 
And shall deliver him to the Gentiles 

To be mocked and scourged and crucified 
And the third day he shall rise again.”’ 
‘Matthew 20, 18, 19. 


“The hour is come 
That the Son of man should be glorified 
Amen amen I say to you 
Unless the grain of wheat falling into the ground 
die 
Itself remaineth alone 
But if it die 
It bringeth forth much fruit 
He that loveth his life shall lose it 
But he that hateth his life in this world 
Keepeth it unto life eternal.” 
JOR, 12,2325. 
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'“All you shall be scandalised in me this night 
For it is written 
I will strike the shepherd 
And the sheep of the flock shall be dispersed 
But after I shall “be risen again 
I will go before you into Galilee.” 
Matthew 26, 31, 32. 


“T will not leave you orphans 
I will come to you 
Yet a little while and the world seeth me no more 
But you see me because I live © 
. And you shall live 
In that day you shall know 
That I am in my Father 
And you in me 
And I in you.” 
John 14, 18—20. 


“A little while and now you shall not see me 
And again a little while and you shall see me.” 


John 16, 10. 


““Amen amen I say to you 
That you shall lament and weep 
But the world shall rejoice 
And you shall be made sorrowful 
But your sorrow shall be turned into joy.”’ 
John 16, 20. 
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“T will see you again 
And your heart shall rejoice ~ 
And your joy no man shall take from you.” 
John 16, 22. 
“Father I will that where I am 
They also whom thou hast given me 
May be with me 
That they may see my glory which thou hast given 
‘ me 
Because thou hast loved me 
Before the creation of the world.’’ 
John 17, 24. 


Quickly the truth came flooding in upon 
“the disciple whom Jesus loved.’”’ One by one 
he remembered the mysterious. prophecies, at 
times so explicit, yet never explained. He recalled 
how often he and the rest had sat together and 
discussed their meaning, unable to convince them- 
selves that they meant just what they said and no 
more. He saw it all now, the betrayal, the suffering, 
the death, the return to life; three parts had been 
fulfilled before his eyes, then why not the fourth? 
He had said once that He had power to lay down 
His life, and to take it up again; and He had done 
it. John raised his head; he ‘‘ saw and believed” ; 
the heart of love made sure the act of faith, let 
what might come of it. 

But Peter was still bewildered. At one time he 
would have jumped to the conclusion far more 
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quickly than ohh, even as he had been the ssiet 
among them all to proclaim:. 
“Thou art the Christ 
- The Son of the living God.” 

But these last days had bewildered him; he could 
no longer trust himself. More than once Jesus had 
suppressed him, had warned him, had prayed for 
him, and yet he had fallen; no longer dare he beso 
bold as to come to a Hest conclusion, he could 
only surmise and wonder. They left the tomb to- 
gether, John scarcely able to restrain his delight, 
Peter absorbed and silent; yet both filled with a 
new joy which no man should ever take from them. 


ot 
- 
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“MARY MAGDALEN 


But he rising early the first day of the week 
Appeared first to Mary Magdalen 
Out of whom he had cast seven devils 
She went and told them that had been with him 
Who were mourning and weeping 
And they hearing that he was alive 
And had been seen by her 
Did not believe. 
Mark 16,9—11. 


But Mary stood at the sepulchre without 
Weeping 
Now as she was weeping she stooped down 
And looked into the sepulchre 
And she saw two angels in white 
Sitting one at the head and one at the feet 
Where the body of Jesus had been laid 
They say to her: Woman why weepest thou 
She saith to them: Because they have taken away 
my Lord 
And I know not where they have laid him 
When she had thus said she turned herself back 
And saw Jesus standing 
And she knew not that it was Jesus 
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Jesus saith to her: Woman why weepest thou 
Whom seekest thou 
She thinking that it was the gardener 
Saith to him: Sir 
If thou hast taken him hence 
Tell me where thou hast laid him 
And I will take him away 
Jesus saith to her: Mary 
She turning saith to him: Rabboni 
(Which is to say, Master) 
Jesus saith to her: Do not touch me 
For I am not yet ascended to my Father 
But go to my brethren and say to them 
I ascend to my Father and to your Father 
To my God and your God 
Mary Magdalen cometh and telleth the disciples 
I have seen the Lord 
And these things he said to me. 
John 20, 11—18. 


But he rising early the first day of the week 
Appeared first to Mary Magdalen 
Out of whom he had cast seven devils 
Mary stood at the sepulchre without 
Weeping 
Now as she was weeping she stooped down 
And looked into the sepulchre 
And she saw two angels in white 
Sitting one at the head and one at the feet 
Where the body of Jesus had been laid 
They say to her: Woman why weepest thou 
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She saith to them: Because they have taken away 
my Lord 
And I know not where they have laid him 
When she had thus said she turned herself back 
And saw Jesus standing 
And she knew not that it was Jesus 
Jesus saith to her: Woman why weepest thou 
Whom seekest thou 
She thinking that it was the gardener 
Saith te him: Sir 
If thou hast taken him hence 
Tell me where thou hast laid him 
And I will take him away 
Jesus saith to her: Mary 
She turning saith to him Rabboni 
(Which is to say Master) 
Jesus saith to her: Do not touch me 
For I am not yet ascended to my Father 
But go to my brethren and say to them 
I ascend to my Father and to your Father 
To my God and your God 
Mary Magdalen cometh and telleth the disciples 
That had been with him 
Who were mourning and weeping 
I have seen the Lord 
And these things he said to me 
And they hearing that he was alive 
And had been seen by her 
Did not believe. 
Mark 16, 9—11; John 20, 11—18. 
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T cannot be questioned that the chief character 

in the first Act of the Resurrection drama is Mary 
Magdalen. It was she who first stirred the other 
women to visit the sepulchre; she first discovered 
the tomb empty and brought the first news to the 
disciples; and now it is to her that Jesus first ap- 
pears alone in His capacity of Comforter and 
Strengthener. Even the Evangelists recognise 
this; whatever other name or scene any one of them 
omits, hers is never omitted; Mark seems so im- 
pressed by the fact, that he cannot help recalling 
the description already given of her, as if to em- 
phasise the unexpected contrast: 

“Mary Magdalen 
Out of whom he had cast seven devils.” 

Nor is it difficult to understand the reason of her 
holding this place. That she was strong by nature, 
commanding others, and hence with no little selHf- 
will; that her dealings with men, her personal his- 
tory, had taught her ‘“‘what was in man,” so that she 
tended to treat them with contempt, defying con- 
vention, disregarding what they thought; that in 
consequence men looked on her with some awe, even 
though they had so much against her, listened to 
what she had to say, as being in some way born of 
a deeper experience; all this is everywhere mani- 
fest. But more than all they recognised in her an 
unfathomed power of devoted love; love which had 
led her astray, love which had gone hunting for a 
worthy object, love which, when it found that ob- 
ject, wanted nothing else, but poured itself out re- 
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gardless of consequences, love which won to itself 
their love, in spite of reasons for caution, such a 
love as, they knew by experience, was the dearest 
thing to the heart of Him they had called their Lord 
and Master. 
““Many sins are forgiven her 
Because she hath loved much,” 
had been His first description of her; and the same 
had found an echo in the hearts of all among whom 
she had lived. 
“Mary hath chosen the better part 
Which shall not be taken from her,”’ 
He had said another time in her defence; and 
though they had not fully understood, yet they had 
known and felt that in this she was linked with Him 
in the most mysterious side of His being. 
“Let her alone 
Why do you molest her 
She hath wrought a good work upon me 
For the poor you have always with you 
And whensoever you will you may do them good 
But me you have not always 
She hath done what she could 
She is come beforehand to anoint my body for the 
burial 
Amen I say to you 
Wheresoever this gospel shall be preached in the 
whole world 
That also which she hath done 
Shall be told for a memorial of her.” 
Mark 14, 6—9.- 
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There was certainly that between Mary Magdalen 
and Jesus which the others had learnt to respect. 

When Peter and John had hurried to the 
sepulchre, naturally enough Mary Magdalen had 
followed after them. Once she had delivered her 
message, where else could she stay but by the spot 
where last the body of her Beloved had been seen? 
She had watched them come away mystified, Peter 
wondering and thoughtful, John apparently beside 
himself with joy, both too absorbed to. take notice 
of the woman who stood crying outside. 

She stood there crying, crying she hardly knew 
why, except for something she had lost, and because 
of the sense of mystery that hung all about her. 
While they were there she was content to stand 
quietly aside; perhaps they would solve the prob- 
lem, perhaps they would find a clue to where the 
body lay. But when they had gone she was more 
lonely than ever; she had not even the company 
of His dead body, which at least had been hers on 
the night when she saw it buried. 

Still, once she was alone her native courage re- 
vived. So far she had made no researches of her 
own; what was left in the tomb she did not know. 
Weeping still she drew near to the door; putting 
her hands upon the hard rock she cautiously 
stooped down; she thrust her head and shoulders 
into the darkness, to the spot where she had seen the 
body laid. 

A strange sight met her gaze, one which at 
another time might well have frightened her. But 
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for the moment she was not to be frightened; she 
was filled with one idea, intent upon one errand, 
eager to make one discovery, ready to pay any price, 
and face any danger, that she might find what she 
sought, and a vision of things supernatural had no 
terrors for her. She looked towards the ledge, a 
strange light seemed to play about it; the grave 
cloths were lying on it, but unlike Peter and John 
she took little notice of them; she only noticed 
two figures, dressed in shining white, on reflexion 
she knew they were angels, sitting on the ledge, 
one at the head, one at the feet where she had seen 
the body of Jesus placed. 

Magdalen was too absorbed to take much notice 
even of this apparition. Besides, what was more 
fitting than that angels should sit by the spot where 
His body had lain? She had remained there her- 
self on the first night till she had been compelled 
to leave; this very morning her one desire had been 
to come near it; for her—and why not for angels? 
—there was no other spot on earth that mattered. 

As she peered into the cave the angels looked 
at her; the light about them, the gleaming white 
of their garments, shone upon the face of Mag- 
dalen. As she remained silent, made to pause in 
her tears and in her actions by the suddenness of the 
apparition, they drew her gently on to speak. 

“Woman,” 
they said, one hears the quiet assurance of the 
voice,— 
“Why weepest thour ” 
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At once her tongue was loosened. She paid no 
attention to the fact that she was in the presence 
of spirits; what was their presence to that which 
she had lost? She could only cry out, as she had 
already cried, to anyone who chose to hear: 

“Because they have taken away my Lord 

And I know not where they have laid him.” 

It was indeed an aching heart that spoke. There 
is, it is true, sorrow that is ‘too deep for tears’”’; 
but there are also tears that betray an unspeakable 
agony, especially the agony of separation. Mag- 
dalen had cried bitterly on Calvary; still she had 
cherished in her heart one crumb of consolation, 
that she might still do honour to the body of Him 
that was dead. Now even that was taken from 
her; and she ached in her soul, a soul that would 
not die. She could endure the sight of the empty 
place no longer; not even the angels had any in- 
terest for her; aimlessly, merely for relief, she 
turned away from the place, and looked once more 
towards the light of day. 

Close behind her, looking at her, with the atti- 
tude of greatest sympathy a man was standing. She 
made no effort to recognise him; the morning was 
now well up, the whole of mankind was awake and 
moving to its daily toil; it was nothing to find a 
man wandering about the garden at this hour. At 
first she took no notice of him, as she had taken 
little notice of the angels within the tomb; so much, 
even on this day, was Jesus “only Jesus,’’ so much 
was He like other men. 
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Presently, since she said nothing to Him, He ac- 
costed her. His words were ordinary words; a 
natural question from one who sees a woman in 
trouble and would help her. And yet there was a 
littke more; for the words implied a special kind 
of trouble, that evidently revealed itself in the 
manner of Mary Magdalen. 
“Woman,” He said, 
“Why weepest thou? 
Whom secekest thou? ”’ 
There was no sign of recognition on His part; He 
would first leave it to her to recognise Him if she 
would. For a moment or two He would almost 
play with her; in spite of all her weeping there was 
joy for Him at the sight of her tears. This was not 
the first time that He had rejoiced in the tears of 
Mary Magdalen. Still He would give her a clue. 
He had, long ago, drawn His first disciples after 
Him by simply asking them what they sought. In 
the Garden before the mob He had asked them 
whom they sought, and His enemies had fallen to 
the ground. Often in His life He had invited men 
to seek Him, He had complained that they would 
not, when they had done so He had always yielded 
Himself to them. Now, therefore, it was His de- 
light to speak to Mary of the search she was making. 
But Mary was still too overcome with her grief 
to recognise Him who stood before her. Not yet 
did she know the meaning of the Resurrection; she 
could not think that He indeed was there. Once 
again jumping to her quick conclusions, imagining 
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that no one would be wandering in the garden at 
that early hour but its caretaker, for it was no 
pleasure garden, it was at the foot of Calvary and 
was a place of tombs, she assumed that He was the 
gardener, and at once her impetuous heart broke 
out. What she said was extravagant and dis- 
tracted; she spoke, as she had behaved that morn- 
ing, counting difficulties as nothing, looking only 
to the soothing of her longing heart. 
“Sir” 
she said, for Mary Magdalen always spoke ‘‘as one 
having authority,’’ and therefore with becoming 
deference, 
“Tf thou hast taken him hence 
Tell me where thou hast laid him 
And I will take him away.”’ 

Wild words, yet how winning to Him who heard 
them! Once before Jesus and Mary Magdalen had 
stood together outside a tomb. Then he had as- 
sured her that her brother would rise again; that 
He Himself was “the Resurrection and the Life’; 
and she had answered with her sister that she knew 
Him to be “the Christ the Son of the living God.’’ 
But now she was confused; He had died; the 
‘Resurrection and the Life’’ was dead; and she 
had no one to fly to and cry: 

“Lord, if thou hadst been here 
My brother had. not died.” 
John 11, 32. 


He had indeed saved others, Himself it seemed 
He could not save; and the poor heart of Mary 
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Magdalen went whirling round and round till it 
knew not what it said, till it knew not to whom it 
spoke, till its excess of love broke out into tremen- 
dous undertakings, weary hunger for it knew not 
what. 

With such appealing was the heart of the risen 
Jesus won. 

“TI will not leave you orphans 
I will come to you,” 
He had said but a few days before; 
““ Ask and you shall receive 
Full measure pressed down flowing over,”’ 

He had promised on another occasion; and now 
this woman, who asked only for His dead body, 
should have not only that, but Himself alive, body 
and blood, soul and divinity. Such is the lavishness 
of Jesus Christ; we ask for a dead stone and He 
gives us living bread. 

And the manner of the giving! The appeal of 
Mary Magdalen had died on the air; there had fol- 
lowed a silence of a moment, the peaceful silence 
in which the voice of God is heard. As a sound 
from the distant past, awaking memories which 
could not be forgotten, from lips which alone could. 
treat her with such familiarity, for others still re- 
membered that she was the Magdalen, winning, al- 
most laughing, the call came to her: 

“Mary! ” 
Only One had ever spoken to her like that; only 
One could ever do so; she needed no further evi- 
dence. Up to this moment she had scarcely looked 
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at the figure before her; she had not even faced 
Him; now, not lifting her eyes, knowing Him in 
-whom she had believed, she flung herself again at 
His feet, the old familiar position, crying in her 
ecstasy: 

“* Rabboni—Master |” 

What followed was full of mystery. Jesus had 
let the other women have their satisfaction in em- 
bracing and kissing His feet; when Mary Magda- 
len approached Him He drew back. Spiritual 
writers have suggested many explanations, the chief 
among them being that there was perhaps too much 
of the natural in the woman’s devotion. We would 
suggest the very opposite. Magdalen could 
scarcely have been more “ natural’’ on this occasion 
than she had been on others, yet never before had 
she been denied. Magdalen was certainly not more 
“natural,” in this suspicious sense, than were the 
other women, yet they had been permitted to touch 
Him. Lastly this morning Jesus was there to give 
only consolation, and if it had been consolation 
would never have refused it to one such as Mary 
Magdalen. 

We must look for another explanation, one that 
is more in harmony both with the heart of Jesus 
on that Easter morning, and with the glad heart 
of Magdalen. Jesus had Himself signified it on the 
day when He had sat in the house with Mary and 
Martha. 

“Mary hath chosen the better part 
Which shall not be taken from her.”’ 
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““ Jesus loved Martha,” says St. John expressly, but 
Martha’s was a soul of action; He also loved Mary, 
the same writer tells us, but Mary did not care to 
busy herself about Him. Martha would do some- 
thing for Him, Mary was content just to be with 
Him. Martha would feed Him, Mary, would 
cherish His dead body. Martha and the other 
women would find their delight in clinging to His 
feet; for Mary His living presence was enough; nay 
more, to be denied the human satisfaction of once 
again washing His feet with her tears, and wiping 
them with her hair, was a proof of greater love, 
the love of the inner Jesus which she had come to 
know. So it was that Jesus said to her: 
“Do not touch me 
(For that is but a creature consolation) 
For I am not yet ascended to my Father 
(When that shall be 
Then will I give thee perfect union) ”’— 


and those who know, our Gertrudes, our Catherines, 
our Teresas, our Margaret Marys, have shown us, 
so far as human words can show it, how much 
greater a delight is this for the true lover of Jesus 
Christ. 

Thus for Mary Magdalen this was no rebuke, no 
check; on the contrary it was her reward for having 
chosen the better part, which should not be taken 
from her. Then the Master went on; He was sure 
of His disciple, and could entrust her with a deeper 
message than that which He had given to the other 
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women. They could tell the disciples that He would 
meet them in Galilee, but to Mary— 
‘*Go to my brethren,’’ He said; they were no longer 
only disciples,— 
“And say to them 
I ascend to my Father and to your Father 
To my God and your God.” 
(Tell them my prayer has been heard when I said: 
Father I will that where I am 
They also whom thou hast given me 
May be with me 
That they may see my glory 
Which thou hast given me 
Because thou hast loved me before the creation of 
the world. 


John 17, 24.) 


_ The apparition was over; Mary Magdalen looked 
up and He was gone. But He had left behind Him 
a great peace in her heart. She knew He was alive; 
she had seen Him, she had heard His voice, and it 
was enough. More quietly now she returned to that 
upper room where “ the disciples that had been with 
him”’ still persisted in “mourning and weeping.” 
The streets of Jerusalem, now wide awake, had no 
more terrors for her. She could look at these 
men as she passed and pity them; she could feel 
sorry for them; the old triumphant aloofness was 
there, but it was transformed. For before it was an 
aloofness of defiance; now it was of love, made 
possible because she lived upon another plane, in 
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the world but no longer of it, living, not she, but 
another living in her, the first of the great long line 
of the mystics of Jesus Christ. 

She came into the room, and through their tears 
all looked at her expectant. Peter and John had . 
not returned; they had kept their discovery to 
themselves, wondering. But Mary had her message 
and must speak. Strongly, without a tremor in her 
voice, with the firmness of certain knowledge, she 
spoke out that all might hear: 

“T have seen the Lord 
And these things he said to me: 
Go to my brethren and say to them 
I ascend to my Father and to your Father 
To my God and your God.” 

She had delivered her message, and went apart; 
she did not discuss, she did not talk it over with 
others; they knew her ways, and her love of lone- 
liness, her little extremes of vehemence and silence. 
None the less they were not convinced; they did 
not dare allow themselves to be convinced; though 
somehow the mourning was less violent, and the 
gloom less dark, and hope that they could not des- 
cribe began to break in upon them. 
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And after that he appeared in another shape 
To two of them walking 
As they were going into the country 
And they going told it to the rest 
Neither did they believe them. 
Marke rOn torres 


And behold two of them went the same day 
To a town which was sixty furlongs from Jerusalem 
Named Emmaus 
And they talked together 
Of all these things which had happened 
And it came to pass 
That while they talked and reasoned with them- 
selves 
Jesus himself also drawing near 
Went with them 
But their eyes were held that they should not know 
him 
And he said to them: What are these discourses 
That you hold with one another as you walk 
And are sad 
And the one of them whose name was Cleophas 
Answering said to him: 
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Art thou only a stranger in Jerusalem 
And hast not known the things that have been done 
_ there 
In these days 
To whom he said: What things 
And they said, Concerning Jesus of Nazareth 
Who was a prophet 
Mighty in work and word ; 
Before God and all the people 
And how our chief priests and princes 
Delivered him to be condemned to death 
And crucified him 
But we hoped 
That it was he that should have redeemed Israel 
And now besides all this 
To-day is the third day since these things were done 
Yea and certain women also of our company 
Affrighted us 
Who before it was light were at the sepulchre 
And not finding his body came 
Saying that they had also seen a vision of angels 
Who say that he is alive 
And some of our people went to the sepulchre 
And found it so as the women had said 
But him they found not 
Then he said to them: O foolish 
And slow of heart to believe 
In all things which the prophets have spoken 
Ought not Christ to have suffered these things 
And so to enter into his glory 
And beginning at Moses and all the prophets 
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He expounded to them in all the scriptures 
The things that were concerning him 
And they drew nigh to the town whither they were 
joins 
And he made as though he would go farther 
But they constrained him saying: 
Stay with us 
Because it is towards evening 
And the day is now far spent 
And he went in with them 
And it came to pass 
Whilst he was at table with them 
He took bread 
And blessed and brake 
And gave to them 
And their eyes were opened 
And they knew him 
And he vanished out of their sight 
And they said to one another 
Was not our heart burning within us 
Whilst he spoke in the way 
And opened to us the scriptures 
And rising up the same hour 
They went back to Jerusalem 
And they found the eleven gathered together 
And those that were with them 
Saying: the Lord is risen indeed 
And hath appeared to Simon 
And they told what things were done in the way 
And how they knew him in the breaking of bread. 
Luke 24, 13—35- 
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And behold after that he appeared in another shape 
To two of them walking that same day 
As they were going into the country 
To a town which was sixty furlongs from Jerusalem 
Named Emmaus 
And they talked together 
Of all these things which had happened 
And it came to pass 
That while they talked and reasoned with them- 
selves 
Jesus himself also drawing near 
Went with them 
But their eyes were held that they should not know 
him 
And he said to them: What are these discourses 
That you hold with one another as you walk 
And are sad 
And the one of them whose name was Cleophas 
Answering said to him: 
Art thou only a stranger in Jerusalem 
And hast not known the things that have been done 
there. in these days 
To whom he said: What things 
And they said, Concerning Jesus of Nazareth 
Who was a prophet 
Mighty in work and word 
Before God and all the people 
And how our chief priests and princes 
Delivered him to be condemned to death 
And crucified him 
But we hoped 
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That it was he that should have redeemed Israel 
And now besides all this 
To-day is the third day since these things were done 
Yea and certain women also of our company 
Affrighted us 
Who before it was light were at the sepulchre 
And not finding his body came 
Saying that they had also seen a vision of angels 
Who say that he is alive 
And some of our people went to the sepulchre 
And found it so as the women said 
But him they found not 
Then he said to them: O foolish 
And slow of heart to believe 
In all things which the prophets have spoken 
Ought not Christ to have suffered these things 
And so to enter into his glory 
And beginning at Moses and all the prophets 
He expounded to them in all the scriptures 
The things that were concerning him 
And they drew nigh to the town whither they were 
going 
And he made as though he would go farther 
But they constrained him saying: 
Stay with us 
Because it is towards evening 
And the day is now far spent 
And he went in with them 
And it came to pass 
Whilst he was at table with them 
He took bread 
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And blessed and brake 
And gave to them 
And their eyes were opened 
And they knew him 
And he vanished out of their sight 
And they said to one another 
Was not our heart burning within us 
Whilst he spoke in the way 
And opened to us the scriptures 
And rising up the same hour 
They went back to Jerusalem 
And they found the eleven gathered together 
And those that were with them 
Saying the Lord is risen indeed 
And hath appeared to Simon 
And they told what things were done in the way 
And how they knew him in the breaking of bread 
And they going told it to the rest 
Neither did they believe them. 
Mark 16, 12, 13; Luke 24, 13—35. 


HE morning had advanced from one excite- 

ment to another. It is true it could be said 
that even yet “ they did not believe’’; still a strange 
wondering had seized upon them all, and at least 
they were asking one another what this convergence 
of evidence might mean. The sullenness of their 
despair refused to be stirred; with their own eyes 
they had seen Him dead, conclusive proof against 
all argument that He was alive; yet on the other 
hand the wish that He might live roused the hope 
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that perhaps there was some kind of truth in the 
tales these women had brought. 

But it was time that they should separate; the 
festival was over, the first day of the week had 
come, and many needed to return to their ordinary 
lives. All the more was this essential now that He 
was gone; to “leave all things and follow Him” 
had suddenly been deprived of all meaning. For 
the time they must lay aside all they had dreamt of 
the Kingdom; they must give up all their plans; if 
they succeeded in avoiding persecution as disciples 
of Jesus they must be satisfied. 

Among the departures were two men whose home 
was at Emmaus, a country town some eight miles 
from Jerusalem. It meant a cross-country walk of 
some three hours; they wished to arrive before sun- 
set; so they set out in the late afternoon, as soon as 
the heat of the day was over. It was a pleasant 
walk enough, through the fields outside the city, 
and though Asiatics are not given to much talking 
while they walk, the events of the day and the quiet 
of the evening easily stirred them to conversation. 

“They talked together’; they echoed each 
other’s thoughts; they agreed with one another in 
everything; they confirmed each other in their un- 
belief. They would tell each other how and when 
they had first met Jesus; how they had been struck 
with Him from the first; how they had come to love 
Him, to be enthusiastic about Him, to determine 
to give up all to follow Him, to look forward to the 
day when they would help Him to found His king- 
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dom. And now their hopes were shattered, for 
dead men do not lead; and they nodded to each 
other in assent, and looked gloomily on the ground, 
and dragged themselves along the road as if be- 
neath a burthen. 

‘True, there had been all this talk of the morning. 
But what was it? What did it all come to? Some 
hysterical women had told them a queer sort of 
tale; that they had been to the tomb and found it 
empty; that they had seen the figure of Jesus Him- 
self walking in the garden. They argued it out 
and pieced it together; there were so many wit- 
nesses, who on one point at least were consistent, 
that it was possible some kind of ghost had ap- 
peared ; but the rest of their story was so incoherent 
that nothing could be made of it all. So these wise, 
despondent men shook their heads, and agreed that 
they were right in not believing; they had not even 
troubled to go for themselves, on their way out of 
the city, to see whether at least that part of the tale 
was true, which said that the tomb was empty. 

Naturally they walked at no great pace; natur- 
ally, too, a single traveller walking by himself 
would overtake them. So absorbed had they been 
in their subject that they had not noticed a man 
coming along the lane behind them; even when he 
came alongside they scarcely gave him any atten- 
tion. But the traveller was not to be put off. He 
had noticed them talking more vehemently than 
men in the East are wont to talk when walking; 
he had noticed also their downcast looks; he would 
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use a fellow-traveller’s privilege, and ask them what 
it was that troubled them. 

So, at least, the two understood when the stran- 
ger accosted them; noticing their gloom, it was 
natural that he should inquire about its cause, if 
only as a mark of sympathy. They were not then 
surprised when, after a few minutes, the usual 
greetings having been exchanged, the stranger ad- 
dressed them: 

‘‘ What are these discourses 
That you hold with one another as you walk 
And are sad? ”’ 

Evidently he was a man to whom it was easy 
to talk; his very question showed observation and 
sympathy for others; another might have noticed 
their trouble, and on that very account passed them 
by. At the same time there was something about 
him which caused them some surprise. Why surely 
everybody was talking of the events of the last few 
days! Surely everyone was troubled about them! 
Be they friends or enemies, the fact of Jesus Christ, 
and the manner of His death, were much too notori- 
ous not to affect every inhabitant of Jerusalem | 
And yet this new companion seemed not to know 
about it. Perhaps he was a newcomer, perhaps 
he had not heard; it was difficult to believe that 
one of so evidently sympathetic a nature, if he 
knew of it, should treat the whole tragedy with 
unconcern. 

At first they were silent; but soon one of 
the men, whose name was Cleophas, showed his 
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surprise by asking the stranger another question 
in return: 
‘‘ Art thou only a stranger in Jerusalem 
And hast not known the things 

That have been done there in these days? ”’ 

The stranger seemed certainly ignorant. ‘“‘ What 
things?” he asked, with the manner of one who 
wished to be informed; not of one who considered 
the tragedy to be of no account. Moreover there 
was in the question something which drew their 
confidence. They could talk to him without fear ; 
there was no danger in letting him know that they 
had been, and in their way still were, on the side 
of Him who had been done to death on Calvary. 

So they began, first one taking up the subject 
and then the other; both were too full not to ex- 
press themselves as opportunity occurred. They 
told him of Jesus Christ who came from Nazareth; 
of the way He had proved Himself to be a prophet ; 
of the wonderful things He had taught, speaking 
“as one having authority and not as the Scribes,” 
making His very enemies cry out: ‘‘ Has any man 
spoken as this man speaks? ’’ of the wonderful 
things He had done, so that men were forced to 
exclaim: “He hath done all things well; He hath 
made the deaf to hear and the dumb to speak’”’; 
of the witness heaven itself had given to Him, so 
that a voice from above had been heard to say: 
“This is my beloved Son in whom I am well 
pleased. Hear ye him”; and on another occasion, 
when He had appealed to God that His name should 
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be glorified, the voice had replied: “I have glori- 
fied it and I will yet glorify it.” 

They told him how, from Judea to Galilee the 
people had gathered about Him, how they had fol- 
lowed Him, how they had tried more than once to 
proclaim Him King of Israel, how only a week ago 
they had brought Him into the city in triumph, 
spreading their garments beneath Him as He 
passed, waving palm branches, singing Hosannas 
to the Son of David. They told him of the sus- 
picions of the chief priests, and scribes, and phari- 
sees, and doctors of the law, and leaders of the 
people; how they feared this Prophet who acted 
without their authority ; how His success and popu- 
larity threatened their prestige; how they had tried 
to silence Him, but in vain; how they had used 
every means to win the people from Him but had 
failed; how more than once they had endeavoured 
to take Him prisoner and had been foiled; and yet 
how in the end, but a few days ago, His power 
had seemed to desert Him, and He had been seized 
by the priests and princes, and had been tried by 
them and condemned, and had been delivered over 
to the Romans, and had been put to death, crucified 
as a common malefactor. 

They told him how the prophets had promised 
that the Kingdom of Israel would! one day be re- 
stored; how all the signs had seemed to show that 
the coming of the King would be in this generation ; 
how this Man had arisen saying that the Kingdom 
had come; how He had spoken as if He Himself 
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would restore it; how they had believed Him, had 
loved Him, had followed Him, had looked forward 
to helping Him in His mighty work: how He had 
gone so far as to choose one among them as the 
chief man of the Kingdom; how to the twelve 
He had promised that they should one day sit on 
twelve thrones, judging the twelve tribes of Israel. 

And now all their hopes had been shattered; the 
foundation had been undermined, and all their 
dreams and schemes had come tumbling to the 
ground. They did not know what to make of it. 
They still believed in Jesus asa Prophet; they knew 
He was great and true; what He had said and done 
were proof enough of His mission; and yet He had 
come to grief. He was dead, and with His death 
all their hopes and ambitions had perished. For 
the last three days, since He had been taken, had 
been crucified, had been by His own disciples 
carried to His tomb and buried, they had been be- 
wildered, and had not known what to do. 

And now last of all, to add to their bewilder- 
ment, this very morning the air was full of women’s 
tales. Some of their company had said they had 
been to the tomb before daylight, to pay their 
homage to the body. But they had found the tomb 
broken and the body gone; and to this they had 
added some tale about a vision they had seen, a 
vision of angels. These angels, so they said, had 
spoken to them; they had assured them that Jesus 
had risen from the tomb and was alive; a strange, 
impossible story, which no sane man could believe. 
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It was true some of the company had been to see for 
themselves how far the women were to be credited ; 
and these had reported that indeed the tomb: had 
been broken open, and that the body of Jesus had 
disappeared; but for the rest, an hysterical woman’s 
word was not to be trusted. 

So the men had gone on, one thing leading to 
another ; telling the main outline, repeating the de- 
tails which they wished they could believe, but in 
the end strengthening themselves in doubt. Mean- 
while the stranger had walked by their side saying 
nothing. Indeed they had scarcely noticed him. 
His question and his presence had given them occa- 
sion to repeat over again their tale of woe and dis- 
appointment, and that was some sort of relief. 

At last their tale was ended and they lapsed once 
more into silence. For a minute they walked along 
without a word; when suddenly the stranger, as it 
were pulling himself together, capturing their whole 
attention by his mere manner, with an authority that 
made them ignore the sudden turning of the tables, 
broke in upon them with a tender yet convincing 
cry: - 

““O foolish,” he said, 
“And slow of heart to believe 
In all things which the prophets have spoken 
Ought not Christ to have suffered these things 
And so to enter into his glory? ”’ 

As he spoke he seemed to forget himself and his 
surroundings, and they forgot themselves as they 
listened. That he called them foolish caused no 
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resentment; he spoke as one who had authority and 
knew. That he said they were slow of heart to be- 
lieve did not trouble them; rather it made them 
cling the more to one whose words seemed to pro- 
mise some light, some escape from their slough of 
despond. He spoke of the prophets; he spoke of 
Jesus as if he knew Him, from within as well as 
from without, from above as well as from below, 
His relation to the past and to the future, lifting 
Him out of the petty trifles that litter the valley of 
this death into the light which was the life, and 
which leaves death broken and conquered. 

With this exordium the stranger began. He re- 
minded them of the first promise of the Christ, 
which contained the biting of His heel by the ser- 
pent; of the first forerunner of the Christ, a brother 
murdered by a brother. He spoke of Isaac, offered 
by his father; of Joseph, who through blood and 
betrayal and bondage rose to be the saviour of his 
brethren; of the descendant of Juda, who accord- 
ing to Jacob’s prophecy should 

“wash his robe in wine 

And his garment in the blood of the grape” 

and should be 
“the expectation of the nations.” 
Genesis 49, IO, II. 


He dwelt long on Moses the Deliverer, whose life 
was in danger from his childhood; of the paschal 
lamb whose blood was to bring salvation to the 
people; of the brazen serpent, set aloft that men 
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might see it and believe; of the blood that was to 
be shed at the high-priest’s consecration; of the 
blood-sacrifice for sin, 
“the victim that is slain for sin 
The blood of which is carried into the tabernacle 
of the testimony 
To make atonement in the sanctuary.” 
Leviticus 6, 30. 


He spoke of the red cow whose blood was shed in 
expiation, of the scape-goat who carried the sins 
of the nation into the desert, of the many sacrifices 
whose blood-sheddings took place every day before 
their eyes. This alone, had they not been so “‘fool- 
ish and slow of heart to believe,” should have told 
them that blood would be outpoured in the greatest 
sacrifice of all. 

He reminded them of their forefathers, who fell 
often, yet rose again, 

“and there they offered sacrifices to the Lord,” 
Judges 2, 5; 


of Samson, who by his death slew more of his 
nation’s enemies than he had done in life; of David 
who marched to the throne through the blood of 
Jonathan; of David again who in spite of all his 
glory had nevertheless to be called by God “‘a man 
of blood,”’ and was doomed to find his crown a very 
‘crown of thorns. He recalled the succession of 
mighty men of old, whose lives were one long tale 
of evil days; of the prophets, who spoke to succeed- 
ing generations, and received only persecution in 
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reward for their labours; of the nation itself of 
the Jews, of Israel and Juda, which only through 
death, through long and dreary captivity, could be 
purified of all its guilt and rise again to life. 

They listened and seemed to see all things in a 
new light. Accustomed as they had been to read 
their history in the light of the Messias, to interpret 
their heroes as foreshadowings of the Messias, like 
most of their generation they had yet missed this 
feature of Him, that through many tribulations He 
was destined to enter into His kingdom. Now they 
saw it all more clearly; the Passion of Jesus had 
to be; it was pictured in the past, it was a proof of 
His kingship, instead of a scandal it was a matter 
for glory, the cross was not a gibbet but a throne. 

Then with this background fixed, the stranger 
took up the other sacred records. Had they not 
pondered the meaning of the psalms? What meant 
the prophet when he sang: 

“Why have the Gentiles raged 
And the people devised vain things? 
The kings of the earth stood up and the princes 
met together 
Against the Lord and against his Christ? ”’ 
Psalm 2, 1, 2. 


Or had they not heard Jesus Himself when dying 
quote the psalm: 
““O God, my God look upon me 
Why hast thou forsaken me? 
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I am a worm and no man 
; The reproach of men 
And the outcast of the people 
All they that saw me have laughed me to scorn 
They have spoken with the lips and wagged the 
head 
He hoped in the Lord 
Let him deliver him 
Let him save him 
Seeing he delighteth in him 


They have dug my hands and feet 
They have numbered all my bones 
And they have looked and stared upon me 
They parted my garments amongst them 
And upon my vesture they cast lots.” 

Psalm 21. 


“In thy sight are all they that afflict me 
My heart hath expected reproach and misery 
And I looked for one that would grieve together 
with me 
And there was none 
And for one that would comfort me 
And I found none 
And they gave me gall for my food 


And in my thirst they gave me vinegar to drink.” 
Psalm 68. 


“He boasteth that he hath the knowledge of God 
And calleth himself the son of God 
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If he be the true son of God 
He will defend him 
And will deliver him from the hands of his enemies 
Let us examine him by outrages and tortures 
That we may know his meekness 
And try his patience 
Let us condemn him to a most shameful death 
For there shall be respect had unto him by his 
words.”’ 
Wisdom 2, I3—20. 


‘““T have given my body to the strikers 
And my cheeks to them that plucked them 
I have not turned away my face 
From them that rebuked me 
And spit upon me.”’ 
Tsaias 50, 0. 


“There is no beauty in him nor comeliness 
And we have seen him and there was no sightliness 
That we should be desirous of him 
Despised and the most abject of men 
A man of sorrow and acquainted with infirmity 
And his look was as it were hidden and despised 
Whereupon we esteemed him not 
Surely he hath borne our infirmities 
And carried our sorrows 
‘And we have thought him as it were a leper 
And as one struck by God and afflicted 
But he was wounded for our iniquities 
He was bruised for our sins 
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The chastisement of our peace was upon him 
And by his bruises we are healed 
All we like sheep have gone astray 
Every one hath turned aside into his own way 
And the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of us all 
He was offered because it was his, own will 
And he opened not his mouth 
He shall be led as a sheep to the slaughter 
And shall be dumb as a lamb before his shearer 
And he shall not open his mouth 


He hath delivered his soul unto death 
And was reputed with the wicked 
And he hath borne the sins of many 
And hath prayed for the transgressors.” 

Isa@ias 53. 


One by one the great texts were rolled out, and 
his very speech seemed to give them a new meaning. 
He spoke as one who saw, as one who was describing 
to them that which stood out before his eyes, as one 
who himself had felt every detail of the story ; and 
they, who had long known these passages by heart, 
who had pondered their meaning and had never 
understood, suddenly found themselves looking 
down the avenue of the past from the height of 
Calvary, looking to Calvary with the vision of the 
prophets, all so, transparent, so triumphant, that 
what they had hitherto known was as nothing, what 
they now beheld made their hearts burn within 
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them. They could shout Hosanna at this manifest 
victory of the Cross. 

At last they neared the hamlet to which they 
were going; in this second part of their journey 
they had not noticed how the time had sped. It 
was nearing sunset; the sun was on the horizon, 
and though still it was broad daylight it would soon 
be quite dark; to go further than Emmaus that day 
would not be safe. Still, as they stopped at the 
door of the inn by the roadside, the stranger made 
as though he would leave them and go further. He 
joined his hands together; he bowed to them; the 
customary leave-taking in the East. 

But this did not satisfy them. They had found 
one with whom they would not so easily part; one 
who, himself not known and scarcely noticed, had 
with so few words transformed their whole under- 
standing; one who had stirred in them enthusiasms 
such as they had never known before; a prophet, 
and more than a prophet, whose certainty of touch 
gave him an authority above the pharisees and 
scribes. They could not let him go; they would 
point out to him the unwisdom of proceeding fur- 
ther that evening; there would be room for him 
in the house, there would be a meal for all, they 
would be pleased to have him as their guest. So 
“they constrained him saying: 

Stay with us 
Because it is towards evening 
And the day is now far spent.” 
To their delight they found him not hard to per- 


* 


The Disciples at Emmaus 89 


suade. Men are leisurely in the East; they do not 
make their journeys within a certain time, but move 
as occasion guides them; that the stranger should 
easily change his plan, and accept their offer, was 
only to be expected. They entered the inn together 
and rested; washed their feet, and reclined for 
their evening meal. 

But now a strange thing happened. Their guest 
was between them at the table. Already, by a 
kind of instinct, they had grown accustomed to 
yielding him precedence; now at the beginning of 
the meal he seemed to accept the place as his right. 
The bread lay on the table; he took it in both his 
hands. His eyes raised themselves to heaven; as 
he did so, the two disciples felt a strange sensation 
as of going through something which they had ex- 
perienced in their lives before. Then his hand was 
raised above the bread; he was praying; he was 
blessing it; he broke it in pieces; he distributed 
the pieces among them. 

At once the truth flashed upon them. Their 
minds flew back to that day in the desert by the 
lake, when the Master had taken the bread and 
blessed it, and it had sufficed to feed five thousand 
men, not counting the women and children; to a 
like occasion, when with the same rite He had fed 
four thousand from the northern cities; to the story 
of what He had done, with His apostles round Him, 
on the night before He had suffered. Their eyes 
were opened; they could not be mistaken; none but 
He could have done such a thing in such a way; 
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He had died, He had risen as the prophets had said, 
He had been with them all the time though they 
had not recognised Him; He was with them at that 
moment; the man who was with them was Jesus 
risen from the dead. 

They looked up, not knowing what to say or do. 
He was gone. The place where He had reclined 
was empty, and they saw only one another. More 
and more overwhelming; and yet, after the first 
discovery, the second was almost a relief. Before 
they. were spell-bound; since the time He had 
joined them on the road He had held them captive, 
now they found relief in speaking with one another. 
They confirmed each other’s discovery; they won- 
dered it had taken them so long to recognise Him; 
if they had only thought, the very manner of His 
conversation on the road, and the effect it had had 
upon them, might have revealed to them who He 
was. For His words were more than instructive, 
they had stirred them to the very depths; they 
appealed more to the heart than to the mind, they 
were light and life. 

“Was not our heart burning within us,” 
they said to one another, 
“Whilst he spoke in the way 
And opened to us the scriptures? ” 

There could be no question of further supper. 
By this time the sun had set, and the night was fall- 
ing over the earth. The road back to Jerusalem 
would be dark and dangerous; nevertheless, in 
spite of the warning with which they had persuaded 


Pad 
* 


a4 


 -~*The Disciples at Emmaus gI 


Jesus to abide with them, there was no doubt be- 
tween them but they must return, and let the others 
know the wonderful thing that had happened. Tired 
as they were with their afternoon walk, the two 
hours’ journey back was nothing. As they went 
they could recall what He had said; here He quoted 
from the prophets, here He had shown them the 
meaning of their own history, here He had dwelt 
on Moses, it was exactly at this spot that He had 
joined them. They noted it all; they examined 
every intonation, every gesture; all familiar yet un- 
noticed, as clear as the scriptures themselves now 
that they had been explained, yet they too for all 
these years had not been understood; how strange, 
how strange, that they had been so dense! 

At last they were back in the city, on the night 
of the most eventful day that has ever dawned upon 
this world. The streets were dark and almost de- 
serted; at the corners a lamp hung out, other lights 
flickered from the little windows, which served as 
shops in the bazaar; in the streets, under arches, 
men already lay stretched out, wrapped in their 
blankets for the night. The whole world was going 
on as usual; to none of these did Jesus mean any- 
thing, Jesus who had lived with them, had spoken 
with them, had worked miracles among them, had 
died, had risen from the dead, at their very door. 
These they passed by, or stepped over them when 
their forms blocked the way, feeling very different 
towards them from what they had felt when last 
they had passed by those same streets. 
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And when they reached the rest of the disciples 
all again was very different. They had left them 
that afternoon in a state of gloom and perplexity, 
unable to accept the tale of Jesus’ rising on the mere 
authority of some startled women; now they found 
the eleven, with many more about them, gathered 
together in a state of great excitement. As soon as 
they appeared at the door, before they could deliver 
their good tidings, voices broke out from those in- 
side, one vying with another to give them the news. 
It was true after all; Simon Peter had himself seen 
the Lord; 


“The Lord is risen indeed 
And hath appeared to Simon”’; 

and they repeated their information as men will 
who still have their doubts but are anxious to make 
themselves believe. Poor men! But under the 
circumstances who would not have hesitated to 
accept this simple fact; even to-day how many do 
not twist and turn it about, to make it more in keep- 
ing with their own preconceived ideas! 

The reception they met with made it easier for 
the two disciples to tell their story. They had been 
preparing.for a very different audience; they had 
left the disciples sullen and suspicious, and had 
supposed they would still be the same. But this 
volubility made them also voluble; they vied with 
those who spoke to them, they poured out their own 
narrative as it came, the main event first, the rest 
as it chose to tumble out ; how they too had seen the 
Lord, how He had dined with them, how He had 
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blessed the bread, and TOeens and distributed to 
them, how in that act they had recognised Him 
when they had failed to do so before, how He had 
discoursed with them, how their hearts had glowed 
within them,—and even as they spoke they were 
again on fire. 

Many listened, some believed, but still Mere were 
many who could not. Even if Jesus had risen, 
would He be likely to appear to such casual dis- 
ciples as these? To Simon, possibly; to the rest 
of the Eleven, though so far He had not done so; 
but to two chance men, two moreover who had 
themselves not believed, it seemed not likely. And 
the two went away, none the less rejoicing that in 
spite of their undesert, in spite of their demerits in 
the sight of men, Jesus the Comforter had never- 
theless been so good to them. 
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FIRST APPEARANCE TO THE 
APOSTLES 


At length he appeared to the eleven 
As they were at table 
And he upbraided them 
With their incredulity and hardness of heart 
Because they did not believe 
Them who had seen him after he was risen again 
4 Mark 106, r4. 


Now whilst they were speaking these things 
Jesus stood in the midst of them 
And saith to them: Peace be to you 
Eris} 
Fear not 
But they being troubled and frighted 
Supposed that they saw a spirit 
And he said to them: Why are you troubled 
And why do thoughts arise in your hearts 
See my hands and feet 
That it is I myself 
Handle and see 
For a spirit hath not flesh and bones 
As you see me to have 
And when he had said this 
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He shewed them his hands and feet 
But while they yet believed not 
And wondered for joy 
He said: Have you here anything to eat 
And they offered him a piece of a broiled fish 
' And a honey-comb: 

And when he had eaten before them 

Taking the remains he gave to them. 
Luke 24, 36—4}. 


Now when it was late that same day 
The first of the week 
And the doors were shut 
Where the disciples were gathered Naccthias’ 
For fear of the Jews 
Jesus came and stood in the midst 
And said to them: Peace be to you 
And when he had said this 
He shewed them his hands and his side 
The disciples therefore were glad 
‘When they saw the Lord 
He said therefore to them again: Peace be to you 
As the Father has sent me 
I also send you 
When he had said this he breathed on them 
And he said to them: Receive ye the Holy Ghost 
Whose sins you shall forgive 
They are forgiven them 
And whose sins you shall retain 
They are retained. 
John 20, 19—2)3. 
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Now when it was late that fame day 
The first of the week 
And the doors were shut 
Where the disciples were gathered together 
For fear of the Jews 
_ Whilst they were speaking these things 
At length Jesus appeared to the eleven 
As they were at table 
And came and stood in the midst of them 
And he upbraided them 
With their incredulity and hardness of heart 
Because they would not believe 
‘Them who had seen him after he was risen again 
And he said to them: Peace be to you 
It is I 
Fear not f 
But they being troubled and frighted 
Supposed that they saw a spirit 
And he said to them: Why are you troubled 
And why do thoughts arise in your hearts 
See my hands and feet 
That it is I myself 
Handle and see 
For a spirit hath not flesh and bones 
As you see me to have 
And when he had said this 
He shewed them his hands and feet 
And his side 
But while they yet believed not 
And wondered for joy 
He said: Have you here anything to eat 
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And they offered him a piece of a broiled fish 
And a honey-comb 
And when he had eaten before them 
Taking the remains he gave to them 
The disciples therefore were glad 
When they saw the Lord 
He said therefore to them again: Peace be to you 
As the Father hath sent me 
I also send you 
When he had said this he breathed on them 
And he said to them: Receive ye the Holy Ghost 
Whose sins you shall forgive 
They are forgiven them 
And whose sins you shall retain 
They are retained. 
Mark 16, 14; Luke 24, 36—43; John 20, 19—2}. 


T had been a wonderful day. It had begun in 
| gloom, as the day before had ended; by most the 
work of the new week had been neglected; their 
faith had been stunned and had not recovered, their 
hopes had vanished in death, there remained noth- 
ing else for which they cared to live, they had been 
made utterly desolate. Out of this stupor they had 
been partly roused in the early morning, by the cries 
of some hysterical women, who had declared that 
Jesus was alive, that they themselves had seen Him, 
had touched Him, that He had sent a message of 
assurance to \the disciples themselves. 

They had taken this as women’s foolishness, 
though the wish that something of the kind might 
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be true had almost betrayed them into believing. 
But they had saved themselves from such folly; 
they had talked with one another, had confirmed 
themselves in their unbelief, and had settled down 
again in their slough of despond. Not even the 
vivid tale of Mary Magdalen, more striking still 
than that of the other women, not even Magdalen 
herself before whose personality most men gave 
way, could avail to lift them from their lethargy. 

But during the day other things had happened. 
Witnesses had ventured to the garden, and had 
found the tomb open and empty as the women had 
said; that part at least of their story was true. John, 
of course, had been one of these, and had come back 
saying he believed; though what he had seen, and 
what exactly he believed, he himself could scarcely — 
define. Then Peter had come in, silent as of one 
overwhelmed; he spoke to few and in few words, 
but what he said was quickly passed round; Simon 
Peter actually said he too had seen the Lord! Last 
of all, late at night, had come these two men from 
Emmaus, who had left that afternoon pronounced 
sceptics, and had returned more glowing with ar- 
dour than any of the rest. 

What were they to make of all these tales? They 
could not tell. They were torn both ways. They 
had seen Him dead, and dead men do not walk 
about or speak. On the other hand the women’s 
story had been confirmed, Magdalen was not easily 
deceived, John could be trusted, Peter’s word was 
true, their sceptical brethren would not have 
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changed, so quickly and so completely, without con- 
vincing evidence; altogether, by night-time their 
minds were in a whirl. They did not believe and 
yet they did; they still mourned yet they knew they 
were joyful; though they continued to hide within 
doors, though they feared yet what the Jews might 
do with them, nevertheless were they conscious of 
a greater interest growing on them that made them 
forget their fear. 

It was long past the hour for the evening meal, 
but in the excitement they had not noticed it; the 
coming of the men from Emmaus, especially, had 
set them rehearsing and discussing once more. But 
at last the women, who had believed since the morn- 
ing, and had time now to think of ordinary life, had 
prepared a supper and persuaded the eleven to as- 
semble round the table. They didas they were bid, 
scarcely noticing what was before them; they were 
too preoccupied for anything else. 

All of a sudden they were conscious that some- 
thing strange had occurred; with that conscious- 
ness with which one knows that another beside one- 
self is ina dark room. They were gathered eleven 
round the table; though the door had not opened 
a twelfth was among them. They looked about 
and at one another; gradually their eyes settled on 
the stranger. They stood aside from him; it was— 
yet it could not be. As their eyes grew accustomed 
to the vision there was no possibility of mistake; 
alive or dead, reality or spirit, the figure in their 
midst was that of Jesus. 


* 
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For a few moments He stood still among them, 
while they, from as great a distance as they could 
secure, took in the apparition. When at length 
they had understood, and were paralysed between 
joy and fear, then He began to speak. It was the 
old familiar voice, firm yet full of sympathy, dis- 
criminating as of one that could not be deceived, 
yet winning unmeasured confidence, quiet and 
peaceful, yet rousing enthusiasm almost beyond 
control. 

He began with a complaint; gently He chided 
them, and they loved Him for His rebuke. He 
had sent to them witnesses and they had not re- 
ceived them; all the day He had piled up the evi- 
dence and they had only hardened their hearts the 
more; motive, argument, proof enough and to spare 
He had given them, and they had refused to believe. 
Had He not told them that so it would be? Even 
though before they had not understood, surely now 
at last they knew? And He went through the wit- 
nesses, having “chosen whom He would,” even as 
on a former occasion He had chosen them; He re- 
minded them of their convincing message, even 
though to little human vision what they said was 
incredible; He drew them on to the inevitable con- 
clusion, holding out His arms to them, condescend- 
ing before them, appealing to them that His very 
presence might show them that indeed He was risen 
from the dead. 

Still they hesitated. They longed to believe but 
dared not; craved to take up again the old famil- 
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iarity, but the thought of Calvary withheld them. 
It could not be the same Jesus, He was dead; the 
figure was there, but ghosts had walked on the Fri- 
day night and had been seen by many, and what 
more likely than that the ghost of Jesus should walk 
too, haunting and tormenting the city that had so 
brutally done Him to death? It could not be Him- 
self; it must be a spirit; and it seemed for a mo- 
ment as though, instead of convincing them, His 
presence among them would only trouble and 
frighten them the more. 

But Jesus understood and bore with them. 
When a year before He had chosen them, He knew 
what kind of creatures they were. During the time 
He had been with them, with all their devotion He 
had endured the fact that they had never really 
known Him. And now again, that they should fear 
and mistrust, it was only consistent with their 
nature. He would bear with them; He would 
humour them; He would take up old threads; He 
would use words that would remind them of other 
happy moments when their faith had been re-— 
warded, and would make their faith easier again. 
He chided them no more, not even in His gentle 
tone. 

“Peace be to you,” 
He said, and their thoughts went back to the supper 
room of three nights before, when His last words 
had rung with the refrain: 
“Peace I leave with you 
My peace I give unto you 
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Not as the world giveth 
Do I give unto you 
Let not your heart be troubled 
Nor let it be afraid 
You have heard that I said to you 
I go away 
And I come unto you.” 
John I4, 27, 28. 


mites 
Fear not,’ 

He went on; and they recalled to themselves that 
night upon the waters, when the storm had arisen, 
and they had all but perished, and He had walked 
to them over the waves, and again they had feared, 
and He had reassured them with the same words: 

‘Lt is: 1 

Be not afraid.”’ 
John 6, 20. 


The recollections made them more quiet; it was 
possible now to go further. Gently Jesus led them 
on, from one convincing proof to another yet more 
certain. The terror had gone from their faces; 
there was an inclination now to come nearer; win- 
ningly He drew them as He said: 
“Why are you troubled 
And why do thoughts arise in your hearts 
See my hands and feet 
That it is I myself 
Handle and see 
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For a spirit hath not flesh and bones 
As you see me to have.” 

Even as He spoke, He stretched out His hands 
towards them, beautiful hands that in old times 
they had learnt to love. They were the same; the 
long nervous fingers, the generous palms, could not 
be mistaken, but in their midst was that which made 
them wonder the more. They were wounded; the 
flesh along a thin line was open and red; oh! in- 
deed, by this sign surely they might know it was 
Jesus. As He held out His gaping hands towards 
them, keenly His eyes sought theirs; let them pon- 
der as they might, if they had any love at all this 
would conquer them. 

Then He showed them His feet; and from the 
hands their gaze wandered down to the feet, and 
to the wounds that lay across, open and fresh as 
the others, and even more attractive. For He had 
once washed their feet when they were only travel- 
stained; what would they not give to wash these 
in return? 

He might well have stopped here. But no; “the 
disciple whom He loved,’’ he who is sometimes 
called the apostle of the Sacred Heart, seems almost 
to linger over the word as he tells us expressly that 
Jesus showed them also His side. John alone 
among them all had seen the wound inflicted; what 
had followed on it had seemed to him so important 
that he attested the fact on oath: 

“ And he that saw it hath given testimony 
And his testimony is true 
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And he knoweth that he saith true 
That you also. may believe.” 


John 19, 35. 


How then must the heart of that disciple have 
bounded, and how his eyes must have glowed, when 
the wounded hands of Jesus went to His side, and 
the covering was drawn apart, and there appeared 
the open wound from which the last drop of His 
blood had poured out! There was now for him 
no mistaking; it was indeed the Jesus that had been 
dead, but even with that death-wound still upon 
Him it was without a doubt Jesus living. 

Peter and John knew enough and needed no 
more; but the rest still hesitated. Reverence alone 
kept back the first from rushing forward to the 
Master; if He had checked Magdalen, much more 
would He be likely to check them. But the others 
held aloof from other motives. They were over- 
come with joy; their joy made them wonder all the 
more; yet did they fear to commit themselves to 
what their joy prompted them to do. They must 
be humoured still more; yet more must Jesus de- 
mean Himself to convince them that He was in- 
deed very Man, among them again as “only Jesus.”’ 
He had taken up the old threads and they had not 
believed ; He had shown them His wounds and they 
had feared to believe; He would give them yet 
another proof, seizing as was His wont the means 
immediately about Him. 
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_ As we have seen the evening meal had been pre- 
pared and was lying on the table. Jesus went 
quietly towards it. 
““Have you anything to eat? ”’ 

He asked. Immediately a spell seemed to be 
broken. His question had distracted them from 
their own stupor; in part it distracted them from 
Himself; so human was it that almost instinctively 
they dropped into their old ways. There was lying 
on the table a broiled fish; on another dish was 
a honey-comb. They were round the table in an 
instant; their fear seemed suddenly to have gone; 
eagerly they handed to Him what the board pos- 
sessed. And He with like simplicity, took from 
them what they gave Him; standing there, a de- 
liberate spectacle for them to gaze at, He took the 
fish and the honey and ate it, thus humbling Him- 
self before them, by this last act convincing them 
that He was very man. 

Still He would not stop even there. On the last 
occasion He had dined with them He had washed 
their feet; He had told them that He was among 
them as “He that serveth’”’; now He would take 
up the same role, the risen Jesus would be no less 
a servant. After He had eaten, and had at last 
convinced them, so that they were no longer afraid, 
He took the dish in His hands, and passing from 
one to another, saw to it that each of them ate 
with Him that night. He was indeed the same 
Jesus, not in body only, but in nature also and in 
soul, 
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An intense sense of satisfaction settled down on 
that little company. With all their doubting He 
knew He had been very dear to them; with all their 
faithlessness they were very dear to Him; and now, 
when again they were together, on His side there 
were no recriminations, no blame for the way they 
deserted Him, on theirs were no apologies, no at- 
tempts at explanation. They knew these were not 
wanted; the Man they loved, and who loved them, 
had come back to them, and without any words He 
showed that He understood. 

“The disciples therefore were glad 
When they saw the Lord.” 

For a time He allowed them to revel in His com- 
pany. But it could not be for long; though He 
would henceforth be always with them, yet they 
were not to enjoy His presence as they had before. 
He had risen, that was the first truth they had to 'be 
taught; He was the same Jesus, that they now 
knew; but though the same He was changed, that 
they had now to learn. He was in another sphere, | 
they were still of the earth; He must take them 
from Himself, and remind them of that for which 
they had long since been chosen. 

Now that their minds were at rest, and there 
was no longer need to humour them, He took up 
again the words with which He had first addressed 
them. 

“Peace be to you,” He said, 
“As the Father hath sent me 
I also send you.” 
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It was a beautiful reminder, driving out every 
remnant of fear, stirring love to enthusiasm none 
the less determined because, unlike their protesta- 
tions three nights before, it was now expressed only 
by silence. They gathered closely round Him; as 
He renewed their commission, instinctively they 
bent the knee before Him; they would swear alle- 
giance to their Lord. While they knelt He leaned 
over them; with inspiring symbolism He opened 
His mouth and breathed upon them; He would let 
them feel, by every kind of outward demonstration, 
how much they were to Him. He had already 
given them His life’s-blood; now He would pour 
into them His living spirit. 

“T in them and thou in me 
That they may be made perfect in one 
And the world may know that thou hast sent me 
And hast loved them 
As thou hast also loved me.” 
John 17, 23. 


The ceremonial ended He uttered the consecra- 
tion: 
“Receive ye the Holy Ghost 
Whose sins you shall forgive 
They are forgiven them ; 
And whose sins you shall retain 
They are retained.” 
Three nights before He had given these men His 
own body and blood to be their food; He had given 
them the power of the priesthood, by which they 
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might do for others what He had done for them; 
now. He added the further power, of forgiving the 
sins of men. He had fulfilled His promise; He 
had set them on thrones to judge the Twelve Tribes 
of Israel. What this meant they did not then know, 
but they should know hereafter. For the moment 
they were lost in Him, and it was enough; it was 
good for them to be there. 
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THE APPARITION TO THOMAS 


Now Thomas one of the twelve 
Who is called Didymus 
Was not with them when Jesus came 
The other disciples therefore said to him: 
We have seen the Lord 
But he said to them: 

Except I shall see in his hands the print of the nails 
And put my finger into the place of the nails 
And put my hand into his side 
I will not believe 
And after eight days 
Again his disciples were within 
And Thomas with them 
Jesus cometh the doors being shut 
And stood in the midst 
And said: Peace be to you 
Then he said to Thomas: 

Put in thy finger hither and see my hands 
And bring hither thy hand 
And put it into my side 
And be not faithless but believing 
Thomas answered and said to him: 
My Lord and my God 
Jesus saith to him: Because thou hast seen me, 
Thomas . 
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Thou hast believed 
Blessed are they that have not seen 
And have believed. 
John 20, 24—29. 


E have spoken of the Eleven as those to 

whom Jesus appeared at the end of the 
Resurrection day, because the apostles were accus- 
tomed to speak of themselves as the Twelve, or the 
Eleven, without always of necessity including all. 
But it chanced that on that night one of their com- 
pany was absent; Thomas who was called Didymus, 
of whom, except that his name occurs in the list 
of the apostles, Scripture tells us little more 
than is given in this story, yet concerning whom 
tradition has been more eloquent than concerning 
any of his fellow apostles. These two facts alone 
help us to an understanding of him; Thomas was a 
man of few words, Thomas was hard to convince 
even to obstinacy, but, once convinced, there was 
no one among the Twelve more downright in his 
acceptance of consequences. 

That such a man was absent on this momentous 
occasion causes no surprise. The others had lost 
faith, yet had clung to what seemed vain hopes; 
Thomas had disbelieved, and in his disbelief he 
had gone away from them all; Jesus lost, there was 
to him no further use for the company of the rest. 
He had gone to his own home; he would resume 
his old life; he would play with this dream no 
longer. 
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But next day his old companions sought him out. 
They now knew; even Thomas, had he seen what 
they had seen, would have been convinced; per- 
haps the evidence of them all together would win 
him. They came to him; : 

““We have seen the Lord,” 

they said; and in their characteristic way they 
poured out upon him the story of the events of the 
day before. They concluded with the account of 
the last apparition; how they had gathered for sup- 
per, how He had stood in their midst, how He had 
upbraided them, how He had shown them the 
wounds in His hands, and His feet, and His side. 

Thomas listened, sceptical to the end. He had 
been disillusioned and had accepted the disillusion- 
ment; it would not be easy to induce him to be.so 
credulous again. They told him a pretty fairy 
tale; they might believe it themselves if they 
liked; for himself he would in future believe what 
he saw, and had tested for himself. As for this 
apparition, it bore on itself the marks of absurdity. 
How could a man be moving about, eating and 
drinking, with holes pierced through his hands and 
feet? How could a man live with an open wound 
in his side? How could the dead be living? 

He laughed at their story; its repetition did but 
make him pity them. True, in his heart there were 
some qualrns; he was talking with men whom he 
knew not to be deceivers, nor easily deceived; he 
listened to them when they quoted the Scriptures, 
and reminded him of Jesus’ own words; when they 
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appealed to the spirit he had shown, that Gay on 
which he had encouraged them all: | 
“Let us also go © 
That we may die with him,”’ 
, John 11, 16. 


he was almost won; but he “‘ would not.” He only 

steeled himself the more. At last, when again they 

came, for they loved Thomas, and would not let him 

leave them without an effort, in a fit of irritation 

he dismissed them saying: : 

‘“‘Except I shall see in his hands the print of the 
nails 

And put my finger into the place of the nails: 

And put my hand into his side 
I will: not believe.” 

So things went on for the next week. In one 
matter only Thomas had yielded; perhaps, in spite 
of his confident exterior, because his conscience 
smote him, perhaps because of the love he still 
found among them, perhaps because of the Mother 
of the Lord who remained a centre of attraction for 
them all, he condescended once more to join their 
company. . And underneath, though he would not 
acknowledge it, there lingered a hope that while 
with them he too might some day see and believe. 

It was on the night of the eighth day, exactly a 
week after Jesus had first appeared to them. They 
were gathered together in the same place; this time 
Thomas also was among them. Though now they 
had not the same fear they had had before, still for 
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security the doors were shut. All of a sudden they 
felt that strange consciousness of another presence 
in their midst that they had felt the week before; 
they knew that Jesus was again among them. Even 
Thomas knew it; long before the conditions he had 
laid down were fulfilled he knew it. Shamefaced 
he stepped back; fear, wonder, awe made him 
shrink; he waited to see what would happen. 

Jesus first looked on the company and greeted 
them. As on the first occasion He gave them the 
salutation: , 

“Peace be to you.” 

And they in their overflow of gladness at seeing 
Him once more, forgot the unbeliever who would 
fain hide himself behind them. But not so Jesus. 

‘What man of you that hath a hundred sheep 

And if he shall lose one of them 
Doth he not leave the ninety-nine in the desert 
And go after the one he hath lost 
Until he find it?” 
Luke 15, 4. 


Once He had uttered His greeting He left the rest 
alone. Turning He looked on Thomas; for 
Thomas was too ashamed to come to Him. He 
advanced towards him; He stretched out His 
wounded hands to him; He drew aside the fold of 
His robe, and showed him the gaping wound in His 
side; on His face there was written disappointment 
yet victory, pain with joy, complaint with boundless 
love, as He said to Thomas, to Thomas alone of all 
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that company, not even to Peter or to John: 
‘Put in thy finger hither 
And see my hands 
And bring hither thy hand 
And put it into my side 
And be not faithless but believing.” 

The words poured out like a torrent; there was 
no doubt of the love of Him that uttered them, no 
doubt of His desire to give all that He had and all 
that He was. The week before He had humbled 
Himself to convince His other disciples, to convince 
this one He would humble Himself still more; 
whatever test Thomas should ask for, to that He 
would submit. Only let Thomas believe once more 
in Him and He would not mind the rest. 

Jesus stood there appealing; the disciples were 
grouped around, paralysed by this tremendous con- 
descension. On the last occasion He had gone 
round and fed them; but this was something more. 
On a former evening He had washed their feet; 
but this was something more. He had called them 
His chosen, He had called them friends, He had 
called them His little children, He had gathered 
them together about Him “as a hen doth her little 
ones under her wing,” but this invitation was very 
much more. 

“ Bring hither thy hand 

And put it into my side,” 
the side from which had “ poured forth blood and 
water ’’; could even Jesus condescend to this? 

Thomas listened; he was more than satisfied: 
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There was no need now to exact the condition he 
had made, and which Jesus had offered to fulfil; it 
was enough to be allowed to fall at His feet and 
proclaim once more his allegiance. He took no 
notice of the others; Thomas was not given to that 
weakness; he fell at the feet of Jesus, seeking for 
words with which to express his contrition, his faith, 
his love, his adoration, and could only stammer 
out: 
“My Lord and my God.” 

Jesus took his offering and was glad. Thomas 
was to Him, and He was to Thomas, exactly as 
before. Nevertheless, as so often, His mind ex- 
panded and went out to the countless men and 
women who would in the future hide themselves 
behind this same shield; who would be told of Him 
and would not accept Him, who would be prompted 
to believe and would harden their hearts, who would 
claim human evidence, the evidence of the senses, 
before they would surrender in faith. Therefore, 
with His eyes on all the world, the present and the 
future, those who would receive Him and those who 
would not, He turned to Thomas and said: 

‘“* Because thou hast seen me Thomas 
Thou hast believed 
Blessed are they that have not seen 
And have believed.” 
It was easier for Jesus to bless than to condemn. 
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BY THE SEA OF TIBERIAS 


After this Jesus shewed himself again 
To the disciples at the sea of Tiberias 
And he shewed himself after this manner 
There were together Simon Peter 
And Thomas who is called Didymus 
And Nathaniel who was of Cana of Galilee 
And the sons of Zebedee 
And two others of his disciples 
Simon Peter saith to them: I go afishing 
They say to him: We also come with thee 
And they went forth and entered into the ship 
And that night they caught nothing 
But when the morning was come 
Jesus stood on the shore 
Yet the disciples knew not that it was Jesus 
Jesus therefore said to them: Children 
Have you any meat 
They answered him: No 
He saith to them: Cast the net on the right side of 
the ship 
And you shall find 
They cast therefore 
And now they were not able to draw it for the 
multitude of fishes 
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That disciple therefore whom Jesus loved 
Said to Peter: It is the Lord 
Simon Peter when he heard that it was the Lord 
Girt his coat about him for he was naked 
And cast himself into the sea 
But the other disciples came in the ship 
For they were not far from the land 
But as it were two hundred cubits 
Dragging the net with fishes 
As soon then as they came to land 
They saw hot coals lying 
And a fish laid thereon and bread 
Jesus saith to them: Bring hither of the fishes 
Which you have now caught 
Simon Peter went up 
And drew the net to land 
Full of great fishes one hundred and fifty-three 
And although there were so many the net was not 
broken 
Jesus saith to them: Come and dine 
And none of them who were at meat durst ask him: 
Who art thou? 
Knowing that it was the Lord 
And Jesus cometh and taketh bread 
And giveth them 
And fish in like manner 
This is now the third time that Jesus was manifested 
to his disciples 
After he was risen from the dead 
When therefore they had dined 
Jesus saith to Simon Peter 
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Simon son of John lovest thou me more than these 
He saith to him: Yea Lord thou knowest that I 
ip. love thee 
He saith to him: Feed my lambs 
He saith to him again 
Simon son of John lovest thou me 
He saith to him: Yea Lord thou knowest that I 
love thee 
He saith to him: Feed my lambs 
He saith to him the third time 
Simon son of John lovest thou me 
Peter was grieved 
Because he had said to him the third time: Lovest 
thou me 
And he said to him: Lord thou knowest all things 
Thou knowest that I love thee 
He said to him: Feed my sheep 
Amen amen I say to thee 
When thou wast younger thou didst gird thyself 
And didst walk where thou wouldst 
But when thou shait be old 
Thou shalt stretch forth thy hands 
And another shall gird thee 
And lead thee whither thou wouldst not 
And this he said signifying by what death 
He should glorify God 
And when he had said this 
He saith to him: Follow me 
Peter turning about 
Saw that disciple whom Jesus loved following 
Who also leaned on his breast at supper 
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And said: Lord who is he that shall betray thee 
Him therefore when Peter had seen 
He saith to Jesus: Lord and what shall this man do 
Jesus saith to him: So I will have him to remain 
till I come 
What is it to thee 
Follow thou me 
This saying therefore went abroad among the 
brethren 
That that disciple should not die 
And Jesus did not say to him: He should not die 
But, So I will have him to remain till I come 
What is it to thee 
This is that disciple who giveth testimony of these 
things 
And hath written these things 
And we know that his testimony is true. 


John 21, 1—24. 


HE days passed on. Jesus had stood alive 

among them, of that there was no further 
doubt. But He had given them little guidance for 
their immediate course of action. One only thing 
He had said; that they were to return to Galilee, 
and that there He would again appear to them. As 
soon, then, as they could leave Jerusalem they got 
away; there was nothing to detain them any 
longer; on the contrary, since they must live, it was 
better for them to return to their fishing and other 
trades. 
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Still they would not separate; they were a 
chosen body, chosen by Him, and that alone was a 
bond of union. Capharnaum, on the lake of 
Tiberias had been the favourite home of Jesus; that 
lake and that city had witnessed His most won- 
derful deeds; Capharnaum was the home of Simon 
and Andrew, of James and John, of Levi, and 
probably of others ; to Capharnaum then they would 
go, and there await what further message the Lord 
might choose to send them. 

But He seemed long in coming. Often they sat 
together and talked of what had been; often they 
speculated among themselves on what was yet to 
come; sometimes, perhaps, they would feel Him 
very near, they would speak to Him as present, for 
He had shown by His treatment of Thomas that He 
was with them, and read their thoughts, and heard 
their words, even though Himself not seen. In 
those days of waiting at Capharnaum they were re- 
ceiving their first lesson in that form of prayer 
which was to be their main-stay for the remainder 
of their lives. 

One day it would seem, Simon Peter grew tired 
of inaction. There were with him at the time six 
others; Thomas, called Didymus, who had well 
learnt his lesson, and whom nothing would hence- 
forth separate from his Lord and his God, or from 
those whom He called His brethren; Nathaniel, the 
“true Israelite in whom there was no guile,”’ the 
disciple who at first had stood aloof from Jesus, 
thinking that nothing good could come out of 
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Nazareth, the man from Cana of Galilee, who also 
had learnt from these years of experience the utter 
truth of his Lord and Master; the two sons of 
Zebedee, James and John, natives of Capharnaum 
as well as Simon, who had known Jesus from the 
beginning, who when specially called had left their 
father and all that they possessed to follow Him, 
who in their natural enthusiasm had grown con- 
spicuous in love and devotedness, who were the 
pride of their mother, precisely because they had 
shown themselves so devoted, whose ambitions 
soared yet higher, to be great, to do great things, in 
the service of their Lord, so that they were called 
“the sons of Thunder,’ who in return were 
specially loved by Him, and trained by Him, 
though, as is usually the case with Jesus, to an ideal 
very different from that which they had themselves 
expected. Two others there were, whose names we 
do not know; it is enough that they clung to Simon 
Peter, and looked to him for their guidance. 

They were enough to make acrew. It was even- 
ing, and the call of the water had come to Simon. 
He looked out over the lake, where more than once 
the Lord had with a word saved them from ship- 
wreck, on whose waves, at His bidding, he had him- 
self once walked; possibly the thought occurred to 
him that as before Jesus had come to them across 
the waters, so if they ventured He might come to 
them again. Be that as it may, he stood up and 
said: 

‘“‘T go afishing.”’ 
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His decision seemed welcome. In spite of the 
joy of the Resurrection, these days of waiting were 
becoming weary. They were up and about at once, 
ready with their response: 

“We also come with thee.’’ 

The tackle was soon prepared, the boat of Simon 
was lying on the beach; many a time had they 
entered with the Master, in it now He would not be 
far away. As they put out to the deep the night 
came upon them; a quiet night, which promised 
well for fishermen. Yet were they disappointed. 
They cast their nets and caught nothing; they cast 
their nets again and caught nothing; they rowed 
farther out and tried again, and still nothing came; 
all the night they laboured, first in one place and 
then in another, until dawn came up over the 
opposite shore, and yet in the morning their boat 
was empty. 

When the sun had risen they put in again to 
land, not right into Capharnaum but farther up the 
shore, where they would be less likely to be met. 
As they came in sight of the beach a man was 
standing there watching them; a man of the 
country, wandering alone by the lake, a matter of 
no special significance. But when the vessel came 
within speaking distance he began to call to them. 
They were looking for a place where they could 
safely run in, when they heard him cry: 

“Children,” he said, 
“Have you any meat?”’ 
Clearly, then, he was a beggar, wandering to the 
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next town, who no doubt had spent the night on the 
roadside, and was too exhausted to go further ; little 
did they dream that it was He who, but a few 
months before, almost on that very spot had told 
them that He was the Bread of Life, that His body 
was meat indeed, and that they should eat His flesh 
and live for ever. Little did they think it was He 
who, on the opposite side of that same lake had 
twice multiplied a few loaves and fishes and with 
them fed many thousands. That He had addressed 
them as “Children’’ had been remarkable; but no 
doubt He was an elder, at that distance they could 
not quite discern; they were chiefly troubled with 
the fact that they had nothing for Him and would 
be compelled to disappoint Him when they came to 
shore. : 
They called out to Him: “ No.” 

But He seemed in no way disconcerted. On the 
contrary, as the boat came nearer, He seemed to be 
as one who was in no need of their pity; there was 
command in His bearing, and an assuredness in His 
voice, as He cried in return: 

“Cast the net on the right side of the ship 
And you shall find.” 

It seemed a strange command. After all they 
were fishermen themselves, and might be supposed 
to know their own trade. They were acquainted 
with the whole surface of this lake, and the places 
where best a haul could be made; and these were 
not usually so near to the shore. They knew the 
times, too, and they were not in the early morning, 
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with the sunshine dancing on the water; if they had 
failed all the night, in the most likely places, it was 
not probable they would succeed here and now. 

Still they might as well try. They would humour 
the stranger, even if they had nothing to give him. 
Besides, there was something in his tone and manner 
which prompted them to obey, though at the moment 
they scarcely noticed it; not yet had their thoughts 
gone back to that other morning, when they had 
spent another fruitless night, and the Lord had 
joined them, and bade them again stand out from 
the shore, and filled their vessel with fish, and 
promised them that henceforth He would make 
them fishers of men. That had been a long time 
ago, in the days when He had first come to 
Capharnaum, and many things had happened since 
then to make that scene appear almost insignificant. 

Without much hope, and to please the stranger 
they threw the nets over on the north side. They 
dragged for a few moments, rowing to the shore, 
but almost at once the boat stopped; the nets were 
loaded with something and held it back. They 
lifted them; they were full of fish; so full, that they 
were unable to lift them out of the water. They 
had indeed struck a shoal, and were amply re- 
warded for all the labour and disappointment of 
that night. 

Busily they set to work to draw the nets. It 
cost all their united efforts; they could think of 
nothing else; in their excitement they had forgotten 
the stranger on the shore, and the order and assur- 


$34°4.° The Risen Jesus 


_ance He had given them. Only one of their number 
stood aloof. John had been by Peter at the helm. 
He had noticed the stranger from the first, and had 
felt he had known Him before. He had heard His 
voice coming clear across the water, and it had 
sounded familiar. The call “Children’’ wakened 
in him echoes of that last Supper night, when the 
Master had addressed them as His “ little children.” 
The tone of command was strangely dear; the very 
way his comrades had obeyed had struck him. The 
lake, the miracle, for it was nothing else, seemed to 
recall something he had gone through before; ona 
sudden it all flashed upon him. The stranger on 
the shore was Jesus; he looked again and saw it 
was true; the same distinction without being dis- 
tinguished, the same’ command without losing its 
manner of service, the same beauty and loveliness, 
yet of the kind that not all the world recognises, 
the same beloved of his own heart, because he was 
himself beloved. 

So far Peter had noticed nothing. He was in 
command of the boat; he had the men to attend to; 
he must issue his orders, and keep his eye on all, 
that the draught of fish might be secured. Presently, 
with his eyes still fixed upon the shore, half to him- 
self, half to Peter, half in ecstasy, half as a dis- 
covery, John said so as to be heard: 

“its the® Lord,” 

The words had a magical effect on Simon. He 
ceased to give his orders to the rest; his hands 
loosed their hold on the helm; he forgot the fish 
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and the capture they were making; straining his 
neck over the heads of his comrades his eyes sough 
the figure on the shore. He gave himself no time 
to be sure; John had said it and it was enough arabe 
such things John was a safe guide. Hastily he was 
on his feet; he put his coat about him, for he would 
not appear before his Master in the bare attire in 
which he worked; regardless of consequences, for- 
getting his companions, he leapt into the sea, no 
longer waiting, as once before, to hear the call: 
‘“Come!’’ He made his way through the water, for 
it was not far to the shore, a hundred yards or so; 
and soon, panting and dripping, he was at the 
Master’s feet. 

Meanwhile the word had gone round the rest of 
the crew. For a moment they had paused in their 
labour to look at Him who stood quietly upon the 
bank; then they worked the harder, conscious of 
His presence, and soon the nets with their capture 
were under control. With John at the helm instead 
of Peter, they ran the boat upon the beach, the nets 
still hanging over the side; in their anxiety to be 
with Him they had not found time to haul them on 
deck as was their custom. 

As soon as they had reached the shore they saw 
an unexpected sight; unexpected, and yet, they 
must have thought, how like Jesus! In His life- 
time, as He had said, He was amongst them “as 
He that serveth;” now that He was risen from the 
dead He seemed determined always to be the same. 
In the supper room on the first night after He had 
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risen He had distributed the food among them; 

when a week later Thomas had laid down hufnbling 
conditions, Jesus the servant had obeyed him; now 
they found Him, busying Himself upon the shore 
preparing a meal for them after their long night of 
toil. A heap of stones had been piled up, upon 
them embers were glowing red and white; over 
them a fish was simmering, beside it a pan in which 


-a kind of flat cake was being baked; a breakfast 


was already preparing for them. 

And about all this, obviously, Jesus was busy; 
even the risen Jesus, for there was no one else at 
hand! Peter had come ashore before them, yet it 
would seem that little notice had been taken of 
him; with all his dignity, and with all the special 
favour that had from time to time been shown him, 
this was not the first time that Peter had been passed 
by. But he did not appear to mind. He stood 
aside waiting; eagerly waiting. and watching 
whether for some recognition on His Master’s part, 
or at least for some sign of His will. 

Soon the sign came. Jesus looked to the vessel 
as it ran in upon the beach. With the familiarity 
of old times He welcomed the boatmen, and called 
to them, as if there were nothing untoward in the 
scene: 

“ Bring. hither of the fishes which you have now 
caught.” 

At once they were full of action. He had ex- 
pressed a wish and they were no longer paralysed. 
But once more Peter was before them; from the 
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shore he was able to get at the nets quicker than 


they. He was back in the water in an instant, haul- 


ing at the load that still hung over the boat’s edge. 
Before they could land he himself had it ashore ; 
and what a sight it was! Big fish all of them, 
glittering silver in the sunlight as they endeavoured 
to win their way back to the water. The fishermen 
were soon on the beach among them; one by one 
they picked them out and flung them for safety 
higher up the land; so many were they, they would 
count them, for in all their lives they had never 
made so great a haul before; there were a hundred 
and fifty-three! Such a weight must surely have 
broken the net; but no, carefully they examined it, 
and not a string was torn. 

Like children they exulted in their prize; in their 
delight they had almost forgotten Him from whom 
they had received it, and in whose presence they 
stood. But He did not take it amiss; the risen 
Jesus was still “only Jesus”; and He stood aside, 
and rejoiced with them rejoicing, and smiled upon 
their wonder, and bided His time, letting them have 
their satisfaction as often enough He had done 
before. Was it not almost at this very spot that He 
had once said to them: 

“Come with me to a desert place 
And rest awhile” 
and they had taken ship for a day’s holiday to- 
gether? 

Presently they recovered from their astonishment. 

The chatter grew less, the awe again came upon 


1? 


2 


q 3" _ gett Cae ied . 


, 4 Le 7. 


138 _ The RisensJesus © 
2 

them; they scarcely dared to look towards Him 
who stood close by. Then again His voice was 
heard, the old familiar voice, with a word the use 
of which had become almost a habit. 

‘Come and dine.” 
If they were overwhelmed by the wonder they had 
witnessed, they were almost more struck by this ex- 
ceeding condescension. They obeyed like lambs; 
they gathered round the fire, squatted on the 
ground, scarcely daring to raise their eyes from the 
ground, in mixed reverence and shyness. In the 
ship John had said it was the Lord, but since then 
none had dared to question. Very different was it 
from the night when He had first stood amongst 
them, and He had been compelled to give them so 
many proofs before they would believe. They did 
not even speak to one another; they knew, and they 
knew that all knew, and it was enough. 

And now it was the old story, except that this 
time there was no need for Jesus to convince them 
by eating before them. They sat down meekly 
about, awaiting what would be; for the food pre- 
pared was not theirs, they were guests at His table, 
not He at theirs. He came forward and took the 
bread, He blessed it and broke it; had they failed 
to know Him till now they would have known Him 
““in the breaking of bread.”” Having broken it He 
carried it round to them; He gave to each one a 
part; He was among them again as “he that 
serveth,” and it was a joy to His heart. And they 
in their turn suffered Him; long since had they 
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learnt to obey when He was bent on Service ; 
though there was not one among them but’ would 
have gladly done for Him anything He asked, they 
knew that to yield, and to take this service at His 
hands, would please Him better. The bread dis- 
tributed, He then took the fish from the fire and 
brought it to them; quietly, lingeringly, patiently, 
till they had had their fill, Jesus risen from the dead 
waited on His children by the sea shore. 

In his account of this scene, itself an epilogue to 
his Gospel, St. John seems anxious that it should be 
remembered in two parts. This first part concludes 
with the words: 

‘This is now the third time 
That Jesus was manifested to his disciples 
After he was risen from the dead.” 

It is as if he would say that he had chosen to 
describe to us the first three apparitions, but that 
many others followed afterwards; he is content to 
give us these three as examples. But after this 
third apparition another event occurred which the 
Evangelist considered worthy to stand by itself; 
hence he breaks the narrative into two parts, treat- 
ing each part as distinct from the other. 

They had finished their meal; Jesus had seen to 
it that all had had their fill. What was next to be 
done? On the other occasions Jesus had concluded 
the meeting by vanishing as He had come, and they 
had been able to go on with their life where they 
had left it. But this time He did not disappear ; 
He seemed to be with them, and to linger about 
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them, with the familiarity of old times; had He 
then chosen this moment to join them altogether, to 
come with them to Capharnaum again, “and so 
to enter into his glory?’’ Surely, if He was to 
‘restore the kingdom to Israel,’’ He would have to 
appear once more before men; and what more 
natural than that He should appear here, where He 
was so well known, where He had worked more 
wonders than elsewhere, and where He had spoken 
most of His greatest sermons? 

They waited in expectation. Meanwhile, and 
indeed from the moment the fish had been dragged 
ashore, Simon Peter had looked and pondered. In 
his eagerness, in his longing, he had scarcely eaten 
anything; he had not been able to take his eyes 
off his Master. But the Master, hitherto, had paid 
him little attention, at least no more than He had 
paid to any of the rest; and Simon, a broken man 
in presence of Him he had denied, accepted the 
seeming slight with patience. He had no right now 
to look for more; rather he might expect, having 
proved so unreliable, and with the thought of Judas 
in his mind, to find himself superseded, and John, 
or James, or any of the others to be established in 
his place. If only he was not rejected from the 
company altogether he would be satisfied; if only 
he was not rejected altogether ! 

While he so dreamed, Jesus turned towards him, 
and looked him straight in the face. ‘‘ Jesus turn- 
ing looked on Peter,” as in the house of Caiphas, 
with eyes full of recollection, and pathos, and a 
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little sadness, but nevertheless the same fond eyes, 
thankful eyes, that had looked on him when He had 
said: “Thou art Peter!” Their eyes met; Jesus 
evidently was at last giving Peter all His attention. 
Peter’s thoughts again went back to those words at 
the Supper: 
“Simon, Simon 
Behold Satan hath desired to have you 
That he may sift you as wheat 
But I have prayed for thee 
That thy faith fail not 
And thou being once converted 
Confirm thy brethren.” 
Luke 22, 31, 32. 


It was the same Lord, and in spite of His looking 
Simon through and through, there was encourage- 
ment, not condemnation, in His eyes. 

At last He spoke. 

“Simon, son of John,”’ He said, 
“ Dost thou care for me more than these?” 

It was as if He were beginning over again from 
the very first. When they had first met, on the 
banks of the Jordan, Jesus had called him by his 
name and had promised him another. 

“Thou art Simon the son of Jona,”’ He had said; 
“Thou shalt be called Cephas 
Which is interpreted Peter.” 
John I, 42. 


Now the second name, which had by this time 
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become familiar, is omitted; he is again no more 
than “‘ Simon, son of John.” 

But what did the question mean? Care for Him? 
The idea! With all his shortcomings, Simon knew 
he did more than that. In spite of all his past 
failures and rash assertions, he knew he could use a 
stronger word than that; and in his wonted, im- 
petuous way he answered: 

“Yea, Lord 
Thou knowest that I love thee.” 

Jesus waited; there was deep silence all round; 
the disciples felt that this was a vital moment in 
their lives, as well as in that of Simon. Slowly 
Jesus made His reply: 

‘“*Feed my lambs.” 

They understood at once; it was the formal rein- 
statement of Simon, the confirmation of him in his 
office; whatever he or others might have thought 
of his fall and its possible consequences, there could 
now be no further doubt. 

Again another pause, and again Jesus spoke, 
weighing as it were each word as He uttered it. 

“Simon, son of John,” He said again, 
“Dost thou care for me?’’ 

The question was the same, yet Simon knew at 
once that it meant more. Before Jesus had made 
a comparison; He had wanted more from Simon 
than from the others, and Simon had spontaneously 
given it to Him. But now He asked for more; He 
asked that Simon should study his own heart, make 
no comparison with the rest, but say from himself, 
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from his own standard of affection, whether he 
cared for Himor no. It wasa test, not of a disciple 
among disciples, but of a sinner who knew his own 
failure. 

fet what could Simon Say more than he had said 
before? Care for Jesus more than others? He did 
more than care; he loved. Care for Jesus as he 
esteemed a man should care? In spite of his past 
desertion he knew that he more than cared; he 
loved. Ponder as he might he had no other answer 
to make, and he made it: 

“Yea, Lord 
Thou knowest that I love thee.” 

He had passed his second test and his declara- 
tion was accepted. While all listened the accept- 
ance was formally ratified by Jesus: 

“Shepherd my lambs.” 

It was more than the first declaration; it was a 
promotion. As on that famous day when he had 
first been called Peter, so now Jesus made a dis- 
tinction between the feeder of the lambs and the 
shepherd, the teacher and the master. 

“The gates of hell shall not prevail against thee.’ 
Thou shalt not err. 
“Feed my lambs.”’ 
“To thee I will give the keys of the kingdom of 
heaven.” 
Thou shalt have full authority. 
“Shepherd my lambs.”’ 

All knew what the declaration meant; Simon was 

once more the Prince of the Apostles. Buta third 
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time Jesus was about to speak. Simon had not 
answered in the word of the question that had been 
put to him; he had deliberately used a stronger 
word; and now Jesus took that word and made it 
His own. 
““Simon son of John,” He said, 
“Dost thou love me?” 

In his burning affection Simon scarcely noticed 
the change in the word. Indeed all the time he 
had scarcely noticed the steps by which Jesus was 
restoring him to honour. All he knew was that he 
loved, and loved intensely, and it seemed as if by 
these repetitions the Master were doubting his 
word. That He had reason to doubt him he knew. 
How often in the past he had made rash statements 
and Jesus had been forced to suppress him! Had 
he not on that very last night sworn to die with his 
Master rather than deny Him, and had his word not 
been proved a miserable bubble? No wonder, then, 
that now he should be made to consider well what 
he said; one who had failed so often must not be 
so easily accepted. 

Yet what could he say? That perhaps he did not 
love Him? He could not and would not say that. 
Let men bring up against him what they might, let 
God Himself remind him of his unfaithfulness, let 
him have no proof whatever in his own defence, he 
still knew that in his heart he loved his Lord, and 
he would assert it with his dying breath. He 
would appeal from Jesus to Jesus; the Jesus that — 
questioned him should be answered by the Jesus 
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that knew all. With a cry, in despair, in con- 
fidence, in utter reliance as to the issue, he ex- 
claimed: 

“Lord thou knowest all things 

Thou knowest that I love thee.”’ 

How many a sinner has been driven to this last 
line of defence! The charges against him have 
been hopelessly true; in the eyes of men he has 
stood condemned; yet has he known that love is 
there, and faith has revived its fire and saved him. 

“Thou knowest all things 
Thou art Christ the Son of the living God 
Thou knowest that I love thee.” 
For a third time his confession was accepted. 
‘Feed my sheep,” 
Jesus answered, thereby giving him the plenitude 
of power. The three denials had been expiated by 
three acts of love, and Peter was restored, nay, 
elevated beyond what he had been before. For now 
Jesus looked into the future. Peter was to be the 
rock; the rock was to be the foundation of the 
Church; the Church would reproduce through all 
time His own life on the earth; the day would come 
when those who were nearest to Him would follow 
closest in His footsteps, even to the Passion and 
the Cross. And therefore Peter; the teacher, the 
master, should have this third crown on his tiara, 
the crown of Calvary, the highest honour of the 
three. There was the old dignity in the tone of the 
voice, the old vision in the eyes, as of one who 
looked through time, the old fulness of heart, at 
K 
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once of pain and of rejoicing, as Jesus pronounced 
on Peter the final blessing. 
“Feed my sheep 
Amen amen I say to thee 
When thou wast younger thou didst gird thyself 
And didst walk where thou wouldst 
But when thou shalt be old 
Thou shalt stretch forth thy hands 
And another shall gird thee 
And lead thee whither thou wouldst not.” 
“And this he said,’’ adds John, 
‘Signifying by what death he should glorify God.” 
[NOTE.—It seems to me important, for the right 
understanding of this scene, to note carefully the 
meaning of the words actually used by Jesus and 
Peter in their dialogue. Our English version uses 
~ but two words, ‘‘love’’ and ‘feed,’ but the Greek 
uses four, and these with marked gradation, 
ayarav and qurciv, Bookew and tromaivew. The 
first of these means that kind of love which con- 
sists more in delight of companionship, the second 
is the love of friendship; the third means to give, 
to provide with food, the fourth means to play the 
part of a shepherd, a far wider and more inclusive 
significance. Hence in the passage the words them- 
selves, besides giving a further insight into the 
minds of Jesus and Peter, afford matter for much 
meditation. They are used as follows: 
“Simon, son of John, dost thou care for me 
(ayamrds) more than these?” 
“Lord thou knowest that I love ¢iAé thee.” 
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“Feed Booxe my lambs.”’ 

“Simon, son ef John, dost thou care for me 

(ayamras) ?”’ 

‘Lord thou knowest that I love (¢:A6) thee” 
“Shepherd (aotwa:ve) my lambs.” 
“Simon, son of John, dost thou love me 

(pirels) ?”’ 
“Lord thou knowest all things thou knowest that I 
love thee (diA@).” 
“Feed (Socxe) my sheep.”’] 

The narrative of St. John here enters a third 
phase. He is writing some sixty years after the 
event. Within those sixty years many things had 
happened; Peter had died in Rome, led ‘ whither 
he would not,” and with hands outstretched as the 
Lord had foretold; the others had gone into the 
four quarters of the globe, and in one place or ~ 
another had sealed their witness with their blood ; 
he alone remained alive though he had passed 
through martyrdom, and strange stories were 
gathering around him. Of these one was that he 
should not die; it was said that Jesus had promised 
it; and there was beginning to be paid to him, the 
old man of Patmos, a homage that he knew was 
false. Therefore at the end of all he deemed it 
well to add one further episode; it would give a 
new aspect of the risen Jesus, at the same time that 
it would correct this foolish tale about himself. 

Jesus, then, had made this last promise to Peter ; 
He had promised him that one day he would be 
enthroned on the cross with Himself. He did not 
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dwell upon it; this time He did not pause. He 
made as if He would move away, and bee to 


Peter said: rs 
“Follow me.’ i, 


Peter rose to obey. He had ae since left all 
to follow Him; now it would seem that in some 
mysterious way the following was to be still more 
complete; he was being called apart, and even his 
fellow-apostles were to be left behind. As he 
stepped forward, he cast one last look behind him. 
He saw them every one; he made some sign of 
farewell; as he did so his eyes fell on John, the 
companion above all the others, the friend before 
Jesus came among them, and since that time the 
one with whom he had always shared his secret 
thoughts. He knew, too, that John was the 
favourite; he was “the disciple whom Jesus 
loved”’; Phe had “leaned upon His breast” at that 
memorable supper; he had dared to ask Him the 
name of the traitor and had been answered. At the 
moment when he turned and saw him, John himself 
was making as if he also would follow; where Jesus 
and Peter were John hoped that he would find a 
place. 

It was natural that Peter should wonder whether 
he might come with them as well. Gladly he would 
have him; even though Jesus led the way, there was 
something awful in this threatened isolation; with 
one like John by his side he felt he could brave any- 
thing. He spoke to his Master; he pointed to John 


who was longing to follow, and half in supplication 
said: 
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“Lord, and what shall this man do?”’ 
It was a request, as plain as he dared make it, that 
John might be allowed to come with them. 

But for once Jesus would not have itso. There 
are times and occasions in our lives when we pass 
our dearest friends by unnoticed; the very fact of 
our intimacy enables us to ignore them; because in 
private we are so known to one another, we can 
afford to ignore each other in public. Thus may a 
seeming slight be only a greater proof of trust. So 
was it here. Between Jesus and John there could 
be no misunderstanding. They had loved each 
other in life, John alone had been faithful to Him in 
death; and one to whose care He had entrusted His 
own mother, one whom He had given to His mother 
to take His place in her heart, was not one whom at 
this moment He would leave desolate and as it were 
deserted. 

He looked at John and their eyes met. There 
was perfect understanding; there was no need of 
further command or explanation, a hint of His will 
would be enough. For the moment He wished for 
Peter alone; He wished also to teach Peter the 
lesson of unenquiring trust which John already had 
learnt; in answer then to his question, prompted by 
affection for his friend, but in part as well by 
curiosity, Jesus gave one of those answers, simple 
yet provoking endless controversy, which under 
certain conditions it was His custom to give. He 
looked at John, then at Peter and said: 

“Tf I will have him to remain till I come 
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What is it to thee? 
Follow thou me.”’ 
And the Evangelist adds the comment: 
“This saying therefore went abroad among the 
brethren 
That that disciple should not die 
And Jesus did not say to him: He should not die 
But, If I will have him to remain till I come 
What is it to thee?” 
Then as it were he adds his signature and 
attestation : 
“This is that disciple 
Who giveth testimony of these things 
And hath written these things 
And we know that his testimony is true.” 


xX 
ON THE MOUNT OF GALILEE 
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ON THE MOUNT OF GALILEE 


And the eleven disciples went into Galilee 
Unto the mountain where Jesus had appointed them 
And seeing him they adored 
But some doubted 


And Jesus coming spoke to them : 
Saying: All power is given to me in heaven and in 
earth 


Going therefore teach ye all nations 

Baptizing them 
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of 

the Holy Ghost 

Teaching them to observe all things 

Whatsoever I have commanded you 

And behold I am with you all days 

Even to the consummation of the world. 
Matthew 28, r6—20. 


And he said to them: 
Go ye into the whole world 
And preach the gospel to every creature 
He that believeth and is baptized 
Shall be saved 
But he that believeth not 
Shall be condemned 
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And these signs shall follow them that believe 
In my name they shall cast out devils 
They shall speak with new tongues 

They shall take up serpents : 
And if they shall drink any deadly thing 
It shall not hurt them 
‘They shall lay their hands upon the sick 
And they shall recover. 
Mark 16, 15—18. 


And the eleven disciples went into Galilee 
Unto the mountain where Jesus had appointed them 
And seeing him they adored 
But some doubted 
And Jesus coming spoke to them saying: 
All power is given to me in heaven and in earth 
Going therefore into the whole world 
Preach the gospel to every creature 
And teach ye all nations 
Baptizing them 
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of 
the Holy Ghost 
Teaching them to observe all things 
Whatsoever I have commanded you 
He that believeth and is baptized shall be saved 
But he that believeth not shall be condemned 
And these signs shall follow them that believe 
In my name 
They shall cast out devils 
They shall speak with new tongues 
They shall take up serpents 
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And if they shall drink any deadly thing 
It shall not hurt them 

They shall lay their hands upon the sick 
And they shall recover 

And behold I am with you all days 
Even to the consummation of the world. 
’ ‘Matthew 28, r6—20; 
Mark 16, 15--18. 


HE story of the days after the Resurrection 

falls into a glittering spray, full of brilliance 
and truth, but not easy to connect into a single 
whole. No doubt this to the evangelists was a 
matter of littlhe moment; if in the body of their 
narratives they did not attempt unity, much less did 
they trouble with it at the end. The Resurrection, 
and all that followed after it, was not strictly within 
their scope; it was the express matter for the 
witness of the Twelve, ‘‘ the witnesses of His Resur- 
rection,” as St. Peter describes them (Acts I, 22), 
and therefore must be left to them; for the 
evangelists it was enough to indicate some types of 
His appearances, the mind of those among whom 
He came, and some few words that He said. The 
order of events, the times when He spoke, the dis- 
tinction between one scene and another, to the 
synoptists at least were of no account whatever; 
they were writing for those to whom much more 
was already known, they were supplementing, not 
superseding, the spoken word of the official 
witnesses; so short is this part of their story, in 
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spite of the importance of the subject matter, with 
such apparent disregard is it put together, that in 
all three the student gets the impression that the 
authors made little account of it as evidence of 
Jesus, the Son of God. To them the Resurrection 
was a living fact, to be preserved by doctrine and 
tradition rather than by the written word, even as 
- were the fundamental doctrines of the Church of 
Jesus Christ, her government, her sacramental 
system, etc.; it was enough for them to indicate 
certain circumstances, confusing them, blending 
them, as they thought convenient for the end they 
had in view. 

But for us, whose object is the picture of Jesus 
and no more, the confusion of words matters little. 
We have the scenes, and to blend them does not dim 
the picture; we have the words, and it is sufficient 
to know that He spoke them. That we may be 
mistaken as to time and place and order need not 
affect us more than it affected the authors whom 
God has given to us for our only guides. 

The eleven had done as they were told. They 
had gone into Galilee, keeping more or less to- 
gether; though we find them not assembled at 
Capharnaum, they had agreed as to the time when 
they would meet together on the appointed 
mountain top. On other occasions Jesus had re- 
vealed Himself unexpectedly ; here He was to come 
according to promise; it was natural then to suppose 


that this meeting would be one of more than usual 
significance. vat 
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They gathered on the hill, the eleven and no 
more, anxious to see whether and how His promise 
would be fulfilled. He was not long in coming; 
scarcely had they gathered together when they saw 
Him walking towards them. It was indeed Jesus ; 
they knew it, even while a few still asked them- 
selves questions, fearing still lest after all they 
might be deceived. Nevertheless, in doubt or not, 
all bowed down in adoration; whether this was 
Jesus or not, that Jesus was risen they knew, and 
that alone made the sense of His presence different, 
however much like His old self He might be. 

Jesus accepted their homage; as with the women 
in the garden, as with Magdalen, as with Thomas, 
as with Peter, so now He permitted the eleven to 
treat Him as Lord of all. But not for long; on this 
occasion it was clear that He was much in earnest, 
had very much to say, and must press to His sub- 
ject. It was as on certain other occasions, when 
“the Spirit of the Lord”’ seemed specially to come 
upon Him, when He “spoke as one having authority 
and not as the scribes,” when ‘‘ the people were in 
admiration,’ when they asked one another: “ Has 
anyone spoken as this man speaks?’’ when His 
enemies were silenced and “‘ durst ask Him no more 
questions,” when His face would kindle and He 
would defy and command the world; at the Sermon 
on the Mount, at the Eucharistic Sermon in 
Capharnaum, at the solemn denunciation of Jeru- 
salem, at the discourse on the night of the Last 
Supper, last and not least of all, throughout the 
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triumphant vindication of Himself in the Passion. 

In such mood did He speak now. Hitherto He 
‘had confined Himself to “the lost sheep of the 
house of Israel,’’ now the whole earth could not 
contain His power; hitherto He had sent His dis- 
ciples, by twos, into the neighbouring hamlets and 
villages, now the world itself, without any excep- 
tion, was to be their field of labour; they were to 
work for souls as before, yet their zeal was to ex- 
pand itself to a wider sphere; not only men but 
nations, not only some nations but every nation in 
the world, not only the whole human race but, some- 
~~ how, every creature that the earth contained was to 
be the better for His coming and their preaching. 

“All power is given to me in heaven and in earth 
Going therefore into the whole world 
Preach the gospel to every creature 
And teach ye all nations.” 

It was a tremendous vision, a tremendous com- 
mission, both vision and commission worthy of the 
Son of God. On another mountain, at the beginning 
of His public life, under very different conditions 
had the vision come to Him. Then 

“The devil led him into a high mountain 
And shewed him all the kingdoms of the world 
And the glory of them 
In a moment of time 
And he said to him: To thee will I give all this 
power 
And the glory of them 
For to me they are delivered 
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And to whom I will I give them 
If thou therefore wilt adore before me 
All shall be thine.’’ 
Luke 4, 5—7. 


There were indeed two claimants to this king- 
dom; but on this morning in Galilee the Standard 
of the Conqueror was raised, never to be lowered. 
He had gathered His lieutenants, He had sealed 
His title with His blood, He had conquered death, 
He now gave them their commission, the whole 
world was theirs to be won to Him, let the nations 
rage as they might and the peoples plot whatever 
vain things they would. 

And the bond of union of this Kingdom was to 
be—even a little drop of water! So to the end 
would the Master use ‘‘ the weak things of this 
world to confound the strong.” A drop of water, 
but used in a mighty name; and for the first time 
the eleven heard the explicit mention of the 
Blessed Trinity. With that drop of water, by 
reason of that name, His messengers were to act, 
recollecting all He had taught them, adding no 
word of their own, forcing the wildest nations to 
submit to the yoke. They that would submit should 
survive, in this world and in the next; they that 
held aloof, and preferred their own way, should be 
doomed 

“Teach ye all nations 
Baptizing them 
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of 
the Holy Ghost 
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:s But he that believeth not 
Shall be condemned.”’ 

’ Never before had even Jesus spoken as He 
spoke to-day, never with such assertion of authority, 
never with such breadth of horizon, never with such 
assurance, never with such inspiration, stirring His 
hearers to the core, never with such direct emphasis 
on the fruit of fidelity, and the doom that awaited 
them that would have Him not. It was the first 
stirring of the new-born Church of God, the giving 
of her character; and Jesus that day bestowed His 

* own infinite courage with His words. 

Then, as usual, He gave them His own assurance. 
They needed but two weapons, “the shield of faith ”’ 
as St. Paul describes it (Ephesians 6, 16), and the 
sword of His name, in which and by which they 
might do anything. As St. Paul again said, their 
wrestling would not be 

“* Against flesh and blood 
But. against principalities and powers 
Against the rulers of the world of this darkness 
Against the spirits of wickedness in the high 
places.”’ 
Ephesians 6, 12. 


Yet even this they need not fear; in His name the 
very devils should be put to flight, as they had seen 
them at other times fly before Him. And as for the 
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rest, what need was there to enumerate? Had He 
not already told them, before He had died: 
“Amen, amen I say to you 
He that believeth in me 
The works that I do he also shall do 
And greater than these shall he do.” 
John 14, 12. 
What need then to enumerate? 
“These signs shall follow them that believe 
In my name 
They shall cast out devils 
They shall speak with new tongues 

They shall take up serpents 

And if they shall drink any evil thing 

It shall not hurt them 

They shall lay their hands upon the sick 
And they shall recover.”’ 

One more word of assurance, and that was the 
greatest of all. At the Supper He had promised 
that He would come back to them; He had fulfilled 
His promise. At the same Supper He had prayed 
that He might never more be separated from them ; 
He now told them that His prayer had been heard. 

“Behold I am with you all days 
Even to the consummation of the world.” 

What wonderful words with which to conclude 
the revelation of Jesus Christ! Words which made 
St. Paul laugh in triumph in the midst of every 
persecution; words which gladden the heart of 
every sufferer, no matter what he suffers, if only he 
will bear them in mind. 
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SCRIPTURE SERIES ON THE BIBLE 
AND ITS CONTENTS 


Issued in twelve paris. Twopence per part, or the whole 
bound in cloth, 3s. 6d. 


THE CROWN OF SORROW 
JESUS CHRIST THE SON OF GOD 
THE MEANING OF LIFE 
THE PRINCE OF PEACE 
THE SCHOOL OF LOVE 
(Each of the above, cloth, 3s.) 


WHAT DOTH IT PROFIT? 
A Drama in four Acts. Wrapper, Is. 


A MORE EXCELLENT WAY 
CHARITY OF JESUS CHRIST 
SOME HINTS ON PRAYER 
POINTS FOR MEDITATION 
(Each of the above, wrapper, 34.) 
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